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THE 

LAY 

OF 

THE LAST MINSTREL. 

IN SIX CANTOS. 



Dum rekgOf tcripHtte pudet, quiaj^rimM cerno. 
Me quoque, qui feci, judice, digna Hni, 



roL. I. 



TO THE 
RIGHT HONOUEABLE 

CHARLES, 
EARL OF DALKEITH, 

THIS 

POJSM IS INSCRIBED 

BV 

THE AUTHOR. 



Tmb Poem^ now qfered to the PubUc^ it intended to Ubu* 
trate the euttomt and mannertt whi^ anciently jprevaUed on 
the Bordert of England and Scotland, The inhdUtantt, Uving 
in a itate fiarHy pattorai and parUfy MO/rVSce^ and combining 
hMtt ofconitamt depredation mth the wi/luence qf a rude tjpi' 
rit (if chivalry, were often engaged in tcenet, highly suiceptible 
of poetical ornament. At the detcriptkm aftcenery and man- 
Mere wat more the obfect qf the Author, than a combined attd 
regular narrative, the plan of the ancient Metrical Bomand 
was adopted, which allows greater latitude, in thit retpect, than 
would he contittent with the dignUy of a regular Poem, The 
same model qffered other faciUtiet, at it permitt an occasional 
alteration of meature, whichy in tome degree, authoritet the 
£hange of rhythm in the text. The machinery alto, adopted 
from popular belief, would have teemed puerile in a Poem, 
which did not partake of the rudenett qf the old Ballad, or 
Metrical Bomance. 

For thete reatont, the Poem wat put into the mouth of an 
ancient Minstrel, the latt of the race, who, at he it tuppoted to 
have turvived the Bevolution, n»ght haoe caught tomewhat of 
the refinement of modem poetry, without loting the timplicity of 
his original model The date of the Tale itself is about the mid- 
die of the sixteenth century, when mottofthepertonaget actual' 
ly flourished. The time occupied by the action is Tfiree Nightt 
and Three Dayt, 
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LAY 



OF 



THE LAST MINSTREL. 



CANTO FIRST. 



INTRODUCTION. 



The way was long, th^ wind was cold^ 

The Minstrel was infirm and old ; 

His withered cheeky and tresses gray^ 

Seemed to have known a better day ; 

The harp^ his sole remaining joy^ 

Was carried by an orphan boy. 

The last of all the bards was he^ ^ 

Who sung of Border chivalry. 

For, weU-a-day ! their date was fled, 

His tuneful brethren all were dead ; 

And he, neglected and oppressed. 

Wished to be with them, and at rest 

No more, on prancing palfrey borne. 

He caroUqd, light as lark at mom ; 

A 2 



10 INTRODUCTION. 

No longer courted and caressed. 

High placed in hall, a welcome guest. 

He poured, to lord and lady gay, 

The unpremeditated lay : 

Old times were changed, old manners gone ; 

A stranger filled the Stuarts' throne ; 

The bigots of the iron time 

Had called his harmless art a crime. 

A wandering Harper^ scorned and poor. 

He begged his bread from door to door ; 

And tuned, to please a peasant's ear. 

The harp, a king had loved to hear. 

He passed where Newark's stately tower 
Looks out from Yarrow's birchen bower : 
The Minstrel gazed with wishful eyt 
No humbler resting-place was nigh. 
With hesitating step, at last. 
The embattled portal-arch he passed. 
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Whose ponderous grate and massy bar 
Had oft rolled back the tide of war^ 
But never closed the iron door 
Against the desolate and poor. 
The Duchess* marked his weary pace. 
His timid mien, and reverend face. 
And bade her page the menials tell. 
That they should tend the old man well : 
For she had known adversity, 
Tliough bom in such a high degree ; 
In pride of power, in beauty's bloom. 
Had wept o'er Monmouth's bloody tomb 

When kindness had his wants supplied. 
And the old man was gratified. 
Began to rise his minstrel pride : 



^ 
( 



* Anne, Duchess of Buccleuch and Monmouth, zejAvsen- 
tative of the a&dent lords of Buccleuch, and widow of the 
unfortunate James, Duke of Monmouth, who was heheaded 
in 1685. 
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And he began to talk anon. 

Of good Earl Francis,* dead and gone. 

And of Earl Walter,t rest him God ! 

A braver ne'er to battle rode ; 

And how full many a tale he knew. 

Of the old warriors of Buccleuch ; 

And, would the noble Duchess deign 

To listen to an old man's strain. 

Though stiff his hand; his voice though weak. 

He thought, even yet, the sooth to spestk. 

That, if she loved the harp to heair^ 

He could make music to her ear. 

The humble boon was soon obtained ; 
The Aged Minstrel audience gained. 
But, when he reached the room ot state. 
Where she, with all her ladies, sate. 



* Frands Soott, Earl of Buccleuch, father to tlie Duchess. 
f Walter, Earl of Bucdeuch, grandfather to the Duchess, 
and a celebrated warrior. 

1 
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Perchance he wished his boon denied: 
For, when to time his harp he tried^ 
His trembling hand had lost the ease^ 
Which marks security to please ; 
And scenes^ long past^ of joy and pain^ 
Came wildering o'er his aged brain- 
He tried to time his harp in vain. 
The pitying Duchess praised its chime^ 
And gave him hearty and gave him time^ 
Till every string's according glee 
Was blended into harmony. 
And then^ he said^ he would full fain 
He could recall an ancient strain^ 
He never thought to sing again. 
It was not framed fbr village churls^ 
But for high dames and mighty earls ; 
He had played it to King Charles the Good, 
When he kept court in Holyrood ; 
And much he wished, yet feared, to try 
The long-forgotten melody. 
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Amid the strings his fingers strayed^ 
And an uncertain warbling made^ 
And oft he shook his hoary head. 
But when he caught the measure wild. 
The old man raised his face, and smiled ; 
And lightened up his faded eye. 
With all a poet's ecstacy ! 
In varying cadence, soft or strong, 
He swept the sounding chords along : 
The present scene, the future lot. 
His toils, his wants/ were all forgot : 
Cold diffidence and age's frosty 
In the full tide of song were lost ; 
Each blank, in faithless memory void. 
The poet's glowing thought supplied ; 
And, while his harp responsive rung, 
'Twas thus the Latest Minstrel sung. 
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LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL. 



CANTO FIEST. 



I. 

The feast was over in Branksome tower. 

And the Ladye had gonft to her secret bower ; 

Her bower^ that was guarded by word and by spell^ 

Deadly to hear^ and deadly to tell-^ 

Jesu Maria^ shield us well I 

No living wight^ save the Ladye alone^ 

Had dared to cross the threshold stone. 
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11. 

The tables were drawn> it was idlesse all ; 

Knight^ and page, and household squire^ 
loitered through the lofty hall^ 

Or crowded round the ample fire. . 
The stag-hounds^ weary with the chace^ 

Lay stretched upon the rushy floor^ 
And urged^ in dreams^ the forest-race^ 

From Teviot-stone to £skdale-moor. 

III. 
Nine-and-twenty knights of fame 

Hung theur shields in Branksome-Hall ; 
Nine-and-twenty squires of name 

Brought them their steeds from bower to stall ; 
Nine-and-twenty yeomen tall 
Waited^ duteous^ on them all ; 
They were all knights of mettle true^ 
Kinsmen to the bold Buccleuch. 
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IV. 

Ten of them were sheathed iii steel. 

* 

With belted sword^ and spur on heel : 
They quitted not then: harness bright^ 
Neither by day^ nor yet by night > 

They lay down to rest> 

With corslet laced^ 
pillowed on buckler cold and hard ; 

They carved at the meal 

With gloves of steely 
And they drank the red wine through the helmet 
barred. 

V. 

Ten squires^ ten yeomen^ mail-dad men> 
Waited the beck of the warders ten ; 
Thirty steeds, both fleet and wight^ 
Stood saddled in stable day and night. 
Barbed with frontlet of steel, I trow> 
And with Jedwood-axe at saddle-bow ; 
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A hundred more fed free in stall :— 
Such was the custom of Branksome HaU. 

VI. 

Why do these steeds stand ready dight ? 
Why watch these warriors^ armed^ by night ?— 
They watch^ to hear the blood-hound baying ; 
They watch^ to hear the war-horn braying ; 
To see St George's red cross streaming. 
To see the midnight beacon gleaming ; 

They watch, against Southern force and guile. 
Lest Scroop, or Howard, of Percy's powers 
Threaten Branksome's lordly towers. 

From Warkworth, or Naworth, or merry Carlisle. 

VII. 
Such is the custom of Branksome- HaU.— 

Many a valiant knight is here ; 
But he, the chieftain of them all. 
His sword hangs rusting on the* wall. 

Beside his broken spear. 



Cdfito /. THE LAST MIKSTREL. 19 

Bards long shan tell^ 
How Loid Walter feU ! 
When startled burghers fled^ afar^ 
The furies of the Border war ; 
When the streets of high Dunedin 
Saw lances gleam^ and falchions redden. 
And heard the slogan's * deadly yell— • 
Thien the Chief of Branksome fell. 

VIII. 
Can piety the discord heal, 

» 

(^ staunch the death-feud's enmity ? 
Can Christian lore, can patriot zeal. 

Can lore of blessed charify ? 
No ! vainly to each holy shrine. 

In mutual pilgrimage they drew ; 
Implored, in vain, the grace divine 

For chiefs, their own red falchions slew : 

* The war-cry, or gadieriDg word, of a Border clan. 
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While Cessford owns the rule of Car^ 
While Ettrick boasts the. line of^Scott^ 

The slaughtered chiefs^ the mortal jarj 

The havoc of the feudal war^ 
Shall never^ never be forgot I 

IX. 
In sorrow^ o'er Lord Walter's bier 

The warlike foresters had bent ; 
And many a flower^ and many a tear, 

Old Teviot's maids and matrons lent } 
But o'er her warrior's bloody bier 
The Liadye dropped nor flower nor tear ! 

Vengeance^ deep-brooding o'er the slain^ 

Had locked the source of softer woe ; 
And burning pride^ and high disdain^i 

Forbade the rising tear to flow ; 
Until, amid his sorrowing dan^ 

Her son lisped from the nurse's knee^ 
" And^ if I live to be a man^ 

My father's death revenged shall be I" 
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Then fast the mother's tears did seek 

« 

To dew the infant's kindling cheek. 

« 

X. 

All loose her n^ligent attire^ 

All loose her golden hair^ 
Hung Margaret o'er her slaughtered sire. 

And wept in wild despair. 
But not alone the bitter tear 

Had filial grief supplied ; 
For hopeless love, and anxious fear. 

Had lent their mingled tide : 
Nor in her mother's altered eye 
Dared she to look for sympathy. 

Her lover, 'gainst her fiither's clan,^ 
With Car in armff had stood^ 

When Mathouse-bum to Melrose ran. 
All purple with their blood; 

And well ^he knew her mother dread. 

Before Lord Cranstoun she should wed. 

Would see her on her dying bed. 
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XL 

Of noble race the Ladye came ; 
Her father was a clerk of fame^ 

Of Bethune's line of Picardie : 
He learned the art^ that none may name^ 

In Padua^ &r beyond the sea. 
Men said^ he changed his mortal frame 

By feat of magic mystery ; 
For when^ in studious mood^ he paced 

St Andrew's cloistered hall^ 
His form no darkening shadow traced 

Upon the sunny wall! 

XIL 
And of his skilly as bards avow. 

He taught that Ladye fair. 
Till to her bidding she could bow 

The viewless forms of air. 
And now she sits in secret bower, , 

In old Lord David's western tower. 
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And listens to a heavy sound. 

That moans the mossy turrets round. 

Is it the roar of Teviot's tide. 

That chafes against the scaui^s * red side ? 

Is it the wind, that swings the oaks? 

Is it the echo from the rocks ? 

What may it he, the heavy sound. 

That moans old Branksome's turrets round ? 

XIIL 
At the sullen, moaning sound. 

The ban-dogs bay and howl ; 
And, from the turrets round) 

Loud whoops the startled owl. 
In the hall, both squire and knight 

Swore that a storm was near. 
And looked forth to view the night; 

But the night was still and dear ! 

* Scaur t a predpitoiu liank of Mith. 
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XIV. 
From the sound of Teviot's tide^ 
Chafing with the mountain's side^ 
From the groan of the wind-swung oak^ 
From the sullen echo of the rock^ 
From the voice of the coming storm>. 

The Ladye knew it well ! 
It was the Spirit of the Flood that spoke^ 

And he called on the Spirit of the Fell, 

XV. ' 

" Sleep'st thou, brother ?" 

Wottittattt ^&jpidt» 

— '' Brother, nay— • 
" On my hills the moon-beams play 
From Craigucross to Skelf hill-pen. 
By every rill, in every glen. 
Merry elves their morrice pacing, 

To aerial minstrelsy. 
Emerald rings on brown heath tracing. 
Trip it deft and merrily. 
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Upi and mark their nimble feet ! 
Up^ and list their music sweet V 

XVI. 
i&ibec fipictt. 
'' Tears of an imprisoned maiden 
Mix with my polluted stream ; 
Margaret of Branksome, sorrow-laden^ 
\ Mourns beneath the moon's pale beam. 

Tell me^ thou^ who yiew'st the stars^ 
When shall ,cease these feudal jars ^ 
What shall be the maiden's fate > 
Who shall be the maiden's mate ?" 



XVII. 
. 9fimnt6in ibpiiit* 
^^ Arthur's slow wain his course doth roll^ 
In utter darkness round the .pole ; 
The Northern, Bear lowers black and grim; 
Orion's studded belt is dim : 
Vol. I. B 
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Twinkling faint^ and distant far. 
Shimmers through mist each planet star ; 

111 may I read their high decree ! 
But no kind influence deign they shower 
On Teviot's tide, and Branksome's tower. 

Till pride be quelled, and love be free." 

XVIl|5 
' The unearthly voices ceast. 

And the heavy sound was sdll; - 
It died on the river's breast. 

It died on the side of the hill.— 
But round Lord David's tower 

The sound still floated near ; 
For it rung in the Ladyc's bower 

And it rung in the Ladye*8 ear. 
She raised her stately head. 

And her heart throbbed hi^ with pride :— 
*^ Your mountains shall bend. 
And your streams ascend, 

Ere Margaret be our foeman's bride !*' 
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XIX. 
The Ladye sought the lofty hall^ 

Where many a bold retainer lay> 
And^ with jocund din, amolig them all^ 

Her son pursued his infant play. 
A &ncied moss-trooper, the boy 

The truncheon of a spear bestrode. 
And round the hall; right merrily. 

In mimic for^y* 'tode. 
Even bearded knights, in arms grown old, 

Share in his frolic gambols bore. 
Albeit their hearts, of rugged mould, 

Were stubborn as the steel they wore. 
For the gray warriors prophesied. 

How the brave boy, in future war. 
Should tame the Unicorn's pride. 

Exult the Crescent and the Star.t 



* Foray y a predatory inroad. 

-f Alluding to the armorial bearings of the Scots and Cars 
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XX. 

The Ladye forget her purpose higb^ 

One moment— and no more ; 
One moment gazed with a mother's eye. 

As she paused at the arched door : 

Then^ from amid the armed train^ 

» 

She called to her William of Deloraine. 

xxi. 

A stark moss-trooping Scot was he. 
As e'er couched Border lance by knee : 
Through Solway sands, through Tarras moss. 
Blindfold, he knew the paths to cross ; 
By wily turns, by desperate bounds. 
Had baffled Percy's best blood-hounds ; 
In Eske, or Liddel, fords were none. 
But he would ride them^ one by one ; 
Alike to him was time or tide, 
December's snow, or July's pride ; 
Alike to hun was tide or time. 
Moonless midnight, or matin prime : 
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Steady of heart and stout of hand^ 
As ever drove prey from Cumberland ; 
Five times outlawed had he been^ 
By England's king and Scotland's queen. 

, XXII. 

'^ Sir William of Deloraine^ good at need 
Mount thee on the lightest steed ; 
Spare not to spur^ nor stint to ride. 
Until thou come to fair Tweedside ; 
And in Melrose's holy pile 
Seek thou the Monk of St Mary's aisle. 

Greet the Father weU from me ; 
Say, that the fated hour is come. 

And to-night he shall watch with thee. 
To win the treasure of the tomb : 
For this will be St Michael's night. 
And, though stars be dim, the moon is bright ; 
And the Cross, of bloody red. 
Will point to the grave of the Mighty Dead. 
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XXIII. 

<< What he gives thee* see thou keep ; 
Stay not thou for food or sleep : 
Be it scroU, or be it book, 
Into it^ knight^ thou must not look ; 
If thou readest thou art loiti ! 
Better thou hadst near been bom." 

XXIV. 

" O swifUy can speed my dapple-gray steed^ 

Which drinks of the Teviot dear ! 
Ere break of day," the Warrior 'gan say, 

" Again will I be here : 
And safer by none may thy errand be done. 

Than, noble dame, by me ; 
Letter nor line know I never a one, 

Wer't my neck-verse at Hairibee."* 



* Haifibeey the place of ezecating the border marauders, at 
Carlisle. The neck'vene is the beginning of the 51st psahn, 
Miterere mei^ ^. andenUy read by criminals claiming the be« 
nefit of clergy. 
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XXV. 

Soon in his saddle sate be fast. 
And soon the steep descent he past. 
Soon crossed the sounding barhican,* 
And soon the Teviot side he won. 
Eastward the wooded path he rode. 
Green hazels o'er his basnet nod ; 
He past the Peel f of Goldiland, 
And crossed old Borthwick's roaring strand ; 
Dimly he viewed the Moat-hill's mound^ 
Where Druid shades still flitted round : 
In Hawick twinkled many a light ; 
Behind him soon they set in night ; 
And soon he spurred his courser keen. 
Beneath the tower of Hazeldean. 

XXVI. 

The clattering hoofs the watchmen mark ;-^ 
'' Stand, ho ! thou courier of the dark." 

* Barbican, the defence of the outer gate of a feudal castle. 
'f Peel, a Border tower. 
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For Branksome^ ho !" the knight rejoined^ 
And left the friendly tower behind. 
He turned him now from Teviotside^ 

And^ guided by the tinkling rill. 
Northward the dark ascent did ride. 

And gained the moor at Horseliehill ; 
Broad on the left before him lay. 
For many a mile, the Roman way.* 

XXVII. 
A moment now he slacked his speed, 
A moment breathed his panting steed, 
Drew saddle-girth and corslet band. 
And loosened in the sheath his brand. 
On Minto-crags the moon-beams glint. 
Where Bamhill hewed his bed of flint ; 
Who flung his outlawed limbs to rest. 
Where falcons hang their giddy nest. 
Mid difis, ftom whence his eagle eye 
For many a league his prey could spy ; 
* An ancient Roman road, crossing through part of Roxburgh- 



shire* 
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Cliffs, doubling, on their echoes borne^ 
The terrors of the robber's horn ; 
Cliffsj which^ for many a later year> 
The warbliDg Doric reed shall hear^ 
IVhen some sad swain shall teach the grove, 
Ambition is no cure for love ! 

XXVIII. 
Unchallenged^ thence past Deloraine 
To andent Riddel's fair domain. 

Where Aill, from mountains freed, 
Down frcan the lakes did raving come. 
Cresting each wave with tawny foam. 

Like the mane of a chesnut steed. 
In vain ! no torrent, deep or broad. 
Might bar the bold moss-trooper*s road. 

XXIX. 

At the first plunge the horse sunk low, 

And the water broke o'er the saddle-bow ; 

b2 
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Abore the foamiDg tide^ I ween^ 

Scarce half the charger's neck was seen ; 

For he was barded* from counter to tail^ 

And the rider was armed complete m mail: 

Never heavier man and horse 

Stemmed a midnight torrent's force. 

The warrior's very plume^ I say. 

Was daggled by the dashing spray ; 

Yet, through good heart, and our Ladye'^& g^ace. 

At length he gained the landing place. 

XXX- 

Now Bowden Moor the march-man won. 
And sternly shook his plumed head. 

As glanced his eye o'er Halidon;-)' 
For on his soul the slaughter red 



* Barded, or barbed,— iqiplied to a horse aooontered witb 
defensiye armour. 

•f HaUdim'Hiaf on which the battle of Mehrose was fought. 
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Of that unhallowed mom iaro6e> 
When first the Scot and Car were foes ; 
When royal James beheld the fray. 
Prize to the victor of the day ; 
When Home and Douglas, in the van^ 
Bore down Bucdench's retting clan. 
Till gallant Cessford's heart-Uood dear 
Reeked on dark Elliot's Border spear. 

XXXI. 
In bitter mood he spurred fast. 
And soon the hated heath was past ; 
And £ur beneath, in lustre wan,^ 
Old Melros' rose, and fair Tweed ran : 
Like some tall rock, with lichens gftty, 
Rose, dimly huge, the dark Abbaye. 
When Hawick he passed, had cdrfew rung. 
Now midnight lauds* were in Melrose sung. 

* Landti the midnight ser^ioe of the CtthoUc church. 
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The sound, upon the fitful gale. 

In solemn wise did rise and fail. 

Like that wild harp, whose magic tone 

Is wakened by the winds alone. 

But when Melrose he reached, 'twos silence all^* 

He meetly stabled his steed in stall. 

And sought the convent's lonely walL 



Here paused the harp : and with its swell 
The Master's fire and courage fisU : 
Dejectedly, and low, he bowed. 
And gazing timid on the crowd. 
He seemed to seek, in every eye. 
If they approved his minstrelsy ; 
And, diffident of present praise. 
Somewhat he spoke of former days. 
And how old age, and wandering long. 
Had done his hand and harp some wrong. 
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The Duchess, and her daughters fair. 
And every gentle ladye there, 
E^ch after each, m due degree. 
Gave praises to his melody ; 
His hand was true, his voice was clear. 
And much they longed the rest to hear* 
Encouraged thus, the Aged Man, 
After meet rest, again began. 
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CANTa SECOND. 



I. 

If thott would'st view fair Melrose aright^ 
Go visit it by the pale moon-Hght ; 
For the gay beams of lightsome day 
Gfld^ but to flout^ the ruins gray. 
When the broken arches are black in nighty 
And each shafted oriel glimmers white ; 
When the cold light's uncertain shower 
Streams on the ruined central tower ; 
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When buttress and buttress^ alternately^ 

Seem framed of ebon and ivory ; 

When silver edges the imagery. 

And the scrolls that teach thee to live and die*; 

When distant Tweed is heard to rave. 

And the owlet to hoot o'er the dead man's grave/ 

Then go — but go alone the while — 

Then view St David's ruin'd pile ; 

And, home returning, soothly swear. 

Was never scene so sad and fair ! 

XL 
Short halt did Deloraine make there ; 
Little recked he of the scene so fair : 
With dagger's hilt, on the wicket strong. 
He struck full loud, and struck full long. 
The porter hurried to the gate-— 
*' Who knocks so loud, and knocks so late ?"-* 
'' From Branksome I," the Warrior cried ; 
And strait the wicket opened wide; 
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For Branksome's chiefs had in battle stood. 

To fence the rights of fair Mehrose ; 
And lands and Hvings, many a rood. 

Had gifted the shrine for their souls' repose. 

III. 
Bold Deloraine his errand said ; , 
The porter bent his humble head ; 
With torch in hand, and feet unshod, ^ 

And noiseless step, the path he trod : 
The arched cloisters, far and wide. 
Rang to the Warrior's clanking stride ; 
Tin, stooping low his lofty crest. 
He entered the cell of the ancient priest. 
And lifted his barred aventayle,* 
To hail the Monk of St Mary's aisle. 

* AventayUy visor of the helmet. 
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IV. 

" The Ladye of Branksome greets thee by me ; 

Say 8, that the fated hour is come^ 
And that to-night I shall watch with thee^ 

To win the treasure of the tomb."— - 
From sackcloth couch the Monk arose^ 

With toil his stiffened limbs he reared ; 
A hundred years had flung their snows 

On his thin locks and floating beard. 

V. 

And strangely on the Knight looked he^ 

And his blue eyes gleamed wild and wid^. ; 
*' And, dar'st thou. Warrior ! seek to see 

What heaven and hell alike would hide ? 
My breast, in belt of iron pent, 

With shirt of hair and scourge of thorn. 
For threescore years, in penance spent. 

My knees those flinty stones have worn ; 
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Yet all too little to atone 
For knowing what should ne'er be known. 
Would'st thou thy every future year 

In ceaseless prayer and penance drie^ 
Yet wait thy latter end with fear — 
Then, daring Warrior, follow me !"— 

VI. 
" Penance, Father, will I none ; 
Prayer know t hardly one ; 
For mass or prayer, can I rarely tarry. 
Save to patter an>Ave Mary, 
When I ride on a Border foray : 
Other prayer can I none ; 
So speed me my errand, and let me be gone."<^*— 

VII. 
Again on the Knight looked the Churchnutn old. 

And again he sighed heavily ; 
For he had himself been a warrior bold. 

And fought in Spain and Italy. 
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And he thought on the days that were long since by. 
When his limbs were strongs and his courage was 

high :— 
Now, slow and faint, he led the way^ 
Where, cloistered round, the garden lay ; 
The pillared arches were over their head. 
And beneath their feet were the bones of the dead. 

VIII. 

Spreading herbs, and flowerets bright. 
Glistened with th^ dew o^ night ; 
Nor herb, nor floweret, glistened there. 
But was carved in the doister-arches as £dr. 
The Monk gazed long on the lovely moon. 

Then into the night he looked forth ; 
And red and bright the streamers light 
Were dancing in the glowing north. 
So had he seen, in fidr Castile^ 

The youth in glittering squadrons start ; 
Sudden the flying jennet wheel. 
And hurl the unexpected darL 
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He knew, by the streamers that shot so bright. 
That spirits were riding the northern light. 

IX. 

B J a steel-denched postern door. 
They entered now the chancel tall ; 

The darkened roof rose high aloof 

On pillars, lofty, and light, and small : 

The key-stone, that locked each ribbed aisle. 

Was a fleur-de-lis, or a quatre-feuille ; 

The corbells* were carved grotesque and grim ; 

And the pillars, with clustered shafts so trim. 

With base and with capital flourished around. 

Seemed bundles of lances which garlands had bound. 

X. 

Full many a scutcheon and banner, riven. 
Shook to the cold night* wind of heavoa. 



* CorbeUi^ the projections from which the urchet spiing, ttsual- 
ly cat in a fantastic face, or ma&k. 

$ 
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Around the screened altar's pale ; 
And there the dying lamps did hum, 
Before thy lonv and lonely urn^ 
O gallant chief of Otterbume ! 

And thine^ dark Knight of Liddesdale ! 
O fading honours of the dead ! 
O high ambition^ lowly laid I 

XI. 
Tlie moon on the east oriel shone 
Through slender shafts of shapely stone^ 

By foliaged tracery combined ; 
Thou would'st have thought some fairy's hand 
'Twijct poplars straight the ozier wand^ 

In many a freakish knot^ had twined ; 
Then framed a speU^ when the work was done. 
And changed the willow-wreaths to stone. 

The silver light, so pale and faint. 

Shewed many a prophet, and many a saint, 

6 
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Whose image on the glass was dyed ; 
Full in the midst^ his Cross of Red 
Triumphant Michael brandished^ 

And trampled the Apostate's pride. 
The moon-beam kissed the holy pane. 
And threw on the pavement a bloody stain. 

XII. 
They sate them down on a marble stone, 

A Scottish monarch slept below ; 
Thus spoke the Monk, in solemn tone— 

" I was not always a man of woe ; 
For Paynim countries I have trod. 
And fought beneath the Cross a£ God : 
Now, strange to my eyes thine arms appear. 
And their iron clang sounds strange to my ear. 

XIII. 

" In these far cljmes, it was my lot 

To meet the wond'rous Micteiel Scott ; 
VOL. I. c 
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A wizard of such dreaded fiume^ 
That when^ in Salamanca's cave^ 
Him listed his magic wand to waye^ 

The bells would ring in Notre Dame f 
^Some of his skill he taught to me ; 
And, Warrior, I could say to thee 
The words that cleft Eildon hills in three. 

And bridled the Tweed with a curb of stone : 
But to speak them were a deadly sin ; 
And for having but thought them my heart within^ 

A treple penance must be done. 

XIV. 

^' When Michael lay on his dying bed. 

His consdenoe was awakened ; 

He bethought him of his sinftd deed. 

And he gave me a sign to come with speed : 

I was in Spain when the morning rose. 

But I stood by his bed ere erening dose. 

2 
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The wards may not again be said^ 
That he spoke to me^ on death-bed laid ; 
They would rend this Abbaye's massy nave. 
And pile it in heaps above his grave. 

XV. 
'' I swore to bury his Mighty Book, 
That never mortal might therein look ; 
And never to teU where it was hid. 
Save at his Chief of Branksome's need ; 
And when that need was past and o'er. 
Again the volume to restore. 
I buried him on St Michael's night. 
When the bell tolled one, and the moon was bright. 
And I dug his chamber among the dead. 
When the floor of the chancel was stained red. 
That his patron's crdss might over him wave. 
And scare the fiends from the Wizard's grave. 
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XVI. 

" It was a night of woe and dread, 

Wh^i Michael in the tomb I laid! 

Strange sounds along the chancel past> 

The banners waved without a blast " . 

— Still spoke the Monk, when the bell tolled one !*— 

I tell you, that a brav^ man 

Than William of Deloraine, good at need. 

Against a foe ne'er spurred a steed ; 

Yet somewhat was he chilled with dread. 

And his hair did bristle upon his head* 

XVII. 
*' Lo, Warrior f now, the Cross of Red 
Points to the grave of the mighty dead ; 
Within it bums a wonderous light. 
To chase the spirits that love the night : 
That lamp shall bum unquenchably. 
Until the eternal doom shall be." — 
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Slow moved the Monk to the broad flag-8tone^ 

Which the bloody Cross was traced upon: 

He pointed to a secret nook ; 

An iron bar the Warrior took ; 

And the Monk made a sign^ with his withered hand^ 

The grave's huge portal to expand. 

XVIIL 

With beating heart to the task he went ; 

His sinewy frame o'er the grave-stone bent ; 

With bar of iron heaved amain. 

Till the toil-drops fell from his brows, like rain. 

It was by dint of passing strength. 

That he moved the massy stone at length. 

I would you had been there to see 

How the light broke forth so gloriously. 

Streamed upward to the chancel roof. 

And through the galleries far aloof! 
No earthly flame blazed e'er so bright : 
It shone like heaven's own blessed light ; 
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And^ issuing from the tornb^ 
Shewed the Monk's cowl^ and visage pale. 
Danced on the dark-browed Warrior's mail. 

And kissed his waving plumew 

XIX, 

Before their eyes the Wizard lay. 
As if he had not been dead a day. 
His hoary beard in silver rolled^ 
He seemed some seventy winters old; 

A palmer's amice wrapped him rowid. 

With a wrought Spanish baldric bound. 
Like a pilgrim from beyoiid the sea : 

His left hand held his Book of Might ; 

A silver cross was in his iijght;- 
The lamp was placed beside his knee : 
High and majestic was his look. 
At which the fellest fiends had shook. 
And all unruffled was his fiice ;■ 
They trusted his soul had gotten graoe* 
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XX. 

Often had Wifliam ci Dek>raine 
Rode through the battle's bloody plain^ 
And trampled down the warriors slain^ 

And neither known remorse or awe ; 
Yet now remorse and awe he owned ; 
His breath came thick^ his head swam round. 

When this strange scene of death he saw. 
Bewildered and unnerved he stood. 
And the priest prayed fervently, and loud : 
With eyes averted prayed he ; 
He might not endure the sight to see. 
Of the man he had loved so brotherly. 

XXL 
And when the priest his death«prayer had prayed. 
Thus unto Deloraine he said :— 
" Now speed thee what thou hast to do. 
Or, Warrior, we may dearly rue; 
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For those^ thou may'st not look upon^ 

Are gathering fast round the yawning stone !"— 

Then Deloraine^ in terror^ took 

From the cold hand the Mighty Book^ 

With iron clasped, and with iron bound : 

He thought, as he took it, the dead man frowned ; 

But the glare of the sepulchral light, 

Perchance, had dazzled the Warrior's sight. 

XXII. 
When the huge stone sunk o'er the tomb. 
The night returned in double gloom, 
Forthe moon had gonedown, and the starswere few ; 
And as the Knight and Priest withdrew. 
With wavering steps and dizzy brain. 
They hardly might the postern gain. 
'Tis said, as through the aisles they past. 
They heard strange noises on the blast ; 
And through the doister-galleries small. 
Which at mid-height thread the chancel wall. 
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Loud sobs, and laughter louder, ran. 
And voices unlike the voice oi man ; 
As if the fiends kept holiday. 
Because these speUs were brought to day. 
I cannot tell how the ti^uth may be ; 
I say the tale as 'twas said to me. 

XXIII. 
" Now, hie thee hence," the Father said, 
^* And when we are on death-bed laid, 
O may our dear Ladye, and sweet St John, 
Forgive oiur souls for the deed we have done !"— - 
The Monk returned him to his cell, 

And many a prayer and penance sped ; 
When the convent met at the noontide bell—- 
The Monk of St Mary's aisle was dead ! 
Before the cross was the. body laid. 
With hands clasped &st, as if still he prayed. 
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XXIV. 

The Knight breathed free in the morning wind^ 

And strove his hardihood to find : 

He was glad when he pagsed t}ie tombstones gray^ 

Which girdle round the fair Abbaye ; 

For the mystic Book^ to his bosom prest. 

Felt like a load upon his breast ; 

And his joints, ^th nerves of iron twined. 

Shook^ like the aspen leaves in wind. 

Full fain was he when the dawn of day 

Began to brighten Cheviot gray.; 

He joyed to see the chearful lights 

And he said Ave Mary^ as well as he might. 

XXV. 

The sun had brightened Cheviot gray, , 
The sun had brightened the Carter's* side. 

And soon beneath the rising day 

Smiled Branksome Towers and Teviot*s tide. 

* A mountain on the border of England, above Jedburgh. 
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The wild birds told their warbling tale^ 
And wakened every flower that blows ; 

And peeped forth the violet pale, 

And spread her breast the mountain rose; 

And lovelier than the rose so red. 
Yet paler than the violet pale. 

She early left her sleepless bed. 

The fairest maid of Teviotdale. 
f 

XXVI. 
Why does fair Margaret so early awake. 

And don her kirtle so hastilie ; 
And the silken knots, which in hurry she wouldmake. 

Why tremble her slender fingers to tie ; 
Why does she stop, and look often around. 

As she glides down the secret stair ; 
And why does she pat the shaggy blood-hound. 

As he rouses him up from hia lair ; 
And though she passes the postern alone. 
Why is not the watchman's bugle blown ? 
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XXVII. 

The ladye steps in doubt and dread. 

Lest her watchful mother hear her tread ; 

The ladye caresses the rough blood-hound. 

Lest his voice should waken the castle round ; 

The watchman's bugle is not blown^ 

For he was Jier foster-father's son ; 

And she glides through the greenwood at dawn of 

light. 
To meet Baron Henry, her own true knight. 

XXVIII. 
The Knight and Ladye fiur are met. 
And under the hawthorn's, boughs are set 
A fairer pair were never seen 
To meet beneath the hawthorn green. 
He was stately, and young, and tall. 
Dreaded in battle, and loved in ^aU : 
And she, when love, scarce told, scarce hid. 
Lent to her dieek a livelier red ; 
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When the half sigh her swelling breast 
Against the^ silken ribband prest ; 
When her blue eyes their secret told^ 
Though shaded by her locks of gold— 
Where would you find the peerless fair. 
With Margaret of Branksome might compare ! 

XXIX. 
And now, fair dames, methinks I see 
You listen to my minstrelsy ; 
Your waving locks ye backward throw. 
And sidelong bend your necks of snow :-— 
Ye ween to hear a melting tale. 
Of two true lovers in a dale ; 
And how the Knight, with tender fire^ 
To paint his faithful passion strove ; 
Swore, he might at her feet expire. 
But never, never cease to love ; 
And how she blushed, and how she sighed. 
And, half consenting, half denied. 
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And said that she would die a maid ;-^ 
Yety might the bloody feud be stayed, 
Henry of Cranstoun, and only he, 
Margaret of Branksome's choice should be. 

XXX. 

Alas ! £sdr dames, your hopes are vain ! 
My harp has lost the enchanting strain ; 

Its lightness would my age reprove : 
My hairs are gray, my limba are old. 
My heart is dead, my veins jare cold :-— 

I may not, must not, sing of love. 

XXXI. 

Beneath an oak, mossed o'er by eld. 
The Baron's Dwarf his courser held. 

And held his crested helm and spear : 
That Dwarf was scarcely an earthly man. 
If the tales were true, that of him ran 

Through all the Border, far and near. 
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'T'was said^ when the Baron a-hunting rode 
Through Re^sdale's glens^ but rarely trod, 
He heard a voice cry, " Lost ! lost ! lost (" 
And, like tennis-ball by racquet toss'd, 

A leap, of thirty feet and three. 
Made from the gorse this elfin shape. 
Distorted like some dwarfish ape. 

And lighted at Lord Cranstoun's knee. 
Lord Cranstoun was some whit dismay'd ; 
*Tis said that five good miles he rade. 
To rid him of his company ; 
But where he rode one mile, the Dwarf ran four. 
And the Dwarf was first at the castle door. 

XXXIL 

Use lessens marvel. It is said : 

This elvish Dwarf with the Baron staid; 

Little he ate, and less he spoke. 

Nor mingled with the menial flock : 
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And oft apart his arms he toss'd^ 
And often mutter'd^ " Lost ! lost ! lost !" 
He was waspish^ arch^ and litherlie^ 
But well Lord Cvanstoun served he : 
And he of his service was full fain ; 
For once he had been ta'en or slain^ 
An' it had not been his ministry. 
All between Home and Hermitagej 
Talk'd of Lord Cranstoun's Goblin-Page. 



XXXIII. 
For the Baron went on pilgrimage. 
And took .with him this elvish Fage> 

To Mary's Chapel of the Lowes : 
For there, beside Our lijadye's lake. 
An offering he had swcnrn to make. 

And he wpidd pay- his vOws. 
But the Ladye of Branl^some gathered a band 
Of the best that would ride at her command ; 
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The trysting place was Newark Lee. 
Wat of Harden came thither amain^ 
And thither came John of Thirlestaine, 
And thither came William of Deloraine ; 

.Thej were three hundred spears and three. 
Through Douglas-bum^ up Yarrow stream. 
Their horses prance, their lances gleam. 
They came to St Mary's lake ere day ; 
But the chapel was void, and the Baron away. 
They bum'd the chap^ for very rage. 
And cursed Lord Cranstoun's Goblin-Page. 

XXXIV. 

And now, in Branksome's good green wood. 

As under the aged oak he stood. 

The Baron's courser pricks his ears. 

As if a distant noise he hears ; 

The Dwarf waves his long lean arm oil high. 

And signs to the lovers to part and fly ; 

No time was then to vow or sigh. 
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Fair Margaret^ through the hazel grove^ 
Flew like the startled cushat-dove :* 
The Dwarf the stirrup held and rein ; 
Vaulted the knight on his steed amain^ 
And^ pondering deep that morning's scene. 
Rode eastward through the hawthorns green. 



While thus he pour'd the lengthen'd tale. 
The Minstrel's voice began to £ul : 
Full slyly smiled the observant page. 
And gave the withered hand of age 
A goblet, crown'd with mighty wine. 
The blood of Velez' scorched vine. 
He raised the silver cup on high. 
And, while the big drop fiU'd his eye, 
Pray'd God tb bless the Duchess long. 
And all who cheer'd a son of song. 

* Wood-pigeon. 
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The attending maidena smiled to see^ 
Ho'w long, how deep, how zealously. 
The precious juice the Minstrel quafTd ; 
And he, embolden'd hy the draught, 
Liook'd gaily hack to them, and laugh'd* 
The cordial nectar of the howl 
S'well'd his old veins, and cheer'd his soul ; 
A lighter, livelier prelude ran. 
Ere thus his tale again hegan. 
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I. 

And said I that my limbs were old; 
And said I that my blood was cold. 
And that my kindly fire was fled^ 
And my poor withered heart was dead. 

And that I might not sing of Love ?— 
How could I to the dearest theme. 
That ever warm'd a minstrel's dream. 

So foul, so false a recreant J^^e ! 



V 'V-'^-^- '^^^ 



^■^;.^ 









,.if\.' 



72 THE LAY OF CatOo IIL 

How could I name Love's very narne^ 
Nor wake my heart to notes of flame ! 

IL 
In peace. Love tunes the sh^herd's reed ; 
In war^ he mounts the warrior's steed ; 
In halls^ in gay attire is seen ; 
In hamlets^ dances on the green. 
Love rules the oourt> the camp^ the grove. 
And men below, and saints above; 
For love is heaven, and heaven is love. 

• 

III. 
So thought Lord Cranstoun, as I ween> 
While, pondering deep the tender scene. 
He rode through Brankscone's hawthorn green. 
But the Page shouted wild and shrill— 
And scarce his helmet could he dbn^ 
When downward from the shady h31 
A stately knight came pricking on. 
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That warrior's steed^ so dapple-gray^ 

Was dark with sweat, and splash'd with daj ; 

His armour red with many a stain : 
He seem'd in such a weary plight^ 
As if he had ridden, the live-long night; 

For it was William of Deloraine. 

IV. 
But no whit weary did he seem^ 
When^ dancing in the sunny beam^ 
He mark'd the crane on the Baron's crest; 
For his ready spear was in his rest. 
Few were the words^ and stem and high^ 
That mark'd the foemen's feudal hate. 
For question fierce, and proud reply. 
Gave signalf soon of dire debate. 
Their very coursers seem'd to know 
That each was other's mortal fde. 
And snorted fire, when whedl*d around. 
To give each knight his vantage ground. 

VOL. I. • D 
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In rsj^iitwmA the .Bsnm hwt ^ 
He sigh'd a Bigh^ and pny'd aprajcer; 

The prayer was to Ins ]iatBQiV.8aiii^ 
The sigh waa to bill lad^ ftir. 

Stout Deloraine nos 9igfr'd.i«ir pMy'd; 

Nor saints nor ladye^ call'd to aid ; 

But he stoop'd his head^ and couch'd his spear. 

And spurred his steed ta full career. 

The meeting of theae^ ehaaopiDOS pvoud 

Seem'd like tbQ Inmtjmg tbuiideiKteKid« 

Stem was tiM dmtthe Bai«Uoiei? lent! 

The stately Bimi»h««k^irai4».b«ol; 

Bent backwards ti^Imlw^rqe'S) %nk. - 

And his plumes w«m 9Qa4lQlJ«g <Nl^tiiftCak ; 

The tough ash spear^9C|«t<HiiaiiA^tfc 

Into a thousand flindivs^fl^w* 

But CranstoiA'4 ]mQ9^. ^ m<m^ imU. 

Pierced through, like silk, the Borderer's mail; 
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Through shield, aaod^ ja«diy and actsn pot. 
Deep in his hosom bniisLe «t kst*«-» 
Still sate the warrior awldle^^bst. 
Till, stumbimg m the mortal shook, 
Down went the steed,, the girthing hroke, 
Hurl'd on a heap lay man and horse. 
The Baron onward passed his oourse ; 
Nor knew— -so giddy- roU'd his farain--» 
His foe lay stretdi'd ypoK the plaiiL 

VIL 
But when he rein'd hiveoiDraer roond. 
And saw his foeman'on.thfe grmmd 

lie sensdlMs as the hloody day. 
He bade his Page to staundi the wound. 

And there heside the warrior stay. 
And tend him in his doubtful state. 
And lead him to Branksome castle-gate : 
His noble mind was inly moied 
For the kinsman of the maid he lored. 
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" This shalt thou do without delay ; 
No longer here myself may stay : 
Unless the swifter I speed away. 
Short shrift will be at my d3ring day."— 

VIII. 
Away in speed Lord Cranstoun rode ; 
The Goblin-Page behind abode ; 
His Lord's command he ne'er withstood. 
Though small his pleasure to do good. 
As the corslet off he took. 
The Dwarf espied the Mighty Book I 
Much he marvell'd, a knight of pride 
Like a book-bosom'd priest should ride : 
He thought not to search or staunch the wound,. 
Until the secret he had found. 

IX. 

The iron band, the iron dasp^ 
Resisted long the elfin grasp ; 

2 
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For when the first he had undone. 

It closed as he the next begun. 

Those iron clasps, that iron band. 

Would not yield to unchnsten'd hand. 

Till he smear'd the cover o'er 

With the Borderer's curdled gore ; 

A moment then the< volume spread^ 

And one short spell therein he read* 

It had much of glamour* might. 

Could make a ladye seem a knight; 

The cobwebs on a dungeon wall 

Seem tapestry in lordly hall ; 

A nut-shell seem a gilded barge, 

A sheelingt seem a palace large> 

And youth seem age, and age seem youth — 

All was delusion, nought was truth. 

X. 

He had not read another spell. 
When on his cheek a buffet fell, 

* Magical delusion. j" A shepherd^s hut. 
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So fierce, it stretched him on the phdn. 

Beside the wounded Ddoroine. 

From the gromid he Tose dismay'd^ 

And shook his huge and matted head ; 

One word he mutter'd, and no m ore ■ 

'^ Man of age, thou smitest sore !'^«- 

No more the Elfin Page dunttrj 

Into the wondrous Book to piy ; 

The dasps, though smear'd widi Christian gore. 

Shut fiuter than thej were before. 

He hid it underneath his doak.-^ 

Now, if you ask who gave the stroke, 

I cannot tell, so mot I thrive ; 

It was not given by man alive. 

XL 
Unwillingly himself he address'd. 
To do his master's high behest : 
He lifted up the living corse. 
And laid it on the weary Imrse ; 
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He led him into Brwilmma e jball. 

Before the beards of the warden all ; 

And each did after swear and say. 

There only passeda wainof hoy. 

He took him to Lord David's tower. 

Even to the Ladye's secret bower ; 

And, but that stronger spells irere spmac^ 

And the door mi^^ not be opened. 

He had laid him on her Tery bed* 

Whatever he did of gnaaarye,* 

Was always done maHctously ; 

He flung the warrior on the ground. 

And the blood w^ed freshly firom lihe wound. 

XIV 
As he repassied the outer court, 
He spied the fair young diHd at sport : 
He thought to train him to the wmd ; 
For, at a word, be it understood,' 
He was always for ill, and never fbr good. 

* Magic. 



CtmioIIL 
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Seemed to the boy^ some comrade gajx 
Led him forth to the woods to play ; 
On the draw-bridge the warders stout 
Saw a terrier and lurcher passing out. 



XIII. 
He led the boy o*er bank and feU^ 

Until they came to a woodland brook ; 
The running stream dissolved the spell> 

And his own elvish shape he took. 
Could he have had his pleasure vUde, 
He had crippled the joints of the noble child ; 
Or^ with his fingers long and lean^ 
Had strangled him in fiendish spleen. 
But his awful mother Be had in dread^ 
And also his power was limited ; 
So he but scowled on the startled child^ 
And darted through the forest wild ; 
The woodland brook he bounding crossed. 
And laughed^ and shouted, " Lost ! lost ! lost ! 



f> 
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XIV. 

Full sore amazed at the wond'rous change^ 

And frightened^ as a child might be, 
At the wild yell and visage strange^ 

And the dark words of gramarye^ 
The child^ amidst the forest bower^ 
Stood rooted like a lily flower; 

And when at length, with trembling pace^ 
He sought to find where Branksome lay^ 

He feared to see that grisly face 
Glare from some thicket on his way. 
Thus, starting oft, he journeyed on. 
And deeper in the wood is gone,— - 
For aye tlie more he sought his way. 
The fSuther still he went astray,— 
Until he heard the mountains round 
Ring to the baying of a hound. 



Dft 
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XV. 

And hark ! and bark ! the deep-mouthed berk 

Comes nigher atiU> and nigfaer ; 
Bursts on the path a dark bkNNUiound, 
His tawny muzde traeked the groniid^ 

And his red eye shot fire. 
Soon as the wildered child aaw he. 
He flew at him n^bt finiouslie. 
I ween you would have aeen with Joy 
The bearing of the gallant boy. 
When, worthy of his noble aire. 
His wet cheek glowed 'twint fear and ire ! 
He &ced the blood-hound manfully. 
And held his little bat on high ; 
So fierce he struck, -the dog, afinid. 
At cautious distttiee hoaraely bi^ed. 

But dtill in act to spring ; 
When dashed an Archer through the glade. 
And when he saw the hound was stayed. 

He drew his tough bow-string ; 
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But a rough voice cried^ '' Shoot not, hoy ! 
Ho ! shoot not, Edward— Tis a boy !*'-•- 

XVL 

The speaker issued from tiie wood. 
And checked his ^ow's vorly nnodf 

And qudled the ban-dog's xre-: 
He was an English yeoman gck)d. 

And bom in Lancashire. 
Well could he hit a fallow deer 

Fwe himdpcd' &et him f lo ; 
With hand more true^ and eye more dear. 

No archer bended bow. 
His coal-black hair, shorn round and dose. 

Set off his smubumt^rae ; 
Old England's sign, St Gtsage^B cross. 

His barret-cap sBd grace ; 
His bugle-horn hung by. bis. side. 

All in a wolf-skin baldric tied; 
And his short £mldiion, sharp and dear. 
Had pierced the throat of many a deer. 
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XVII. 

His kirtle^ made of forest green. 

Reached scantly to his knee ; 
And, at his belt, of arrows keen 

A furbished sheaf bore he ; 
His buckler scarce in breadth a span. 

No longer fence had he ; 
He never counted him a man. 

Would strike below the knee ; 
His slackened bow was in his hand, 
And the leash, that was his blood-hound's band. 

XVIII. 
He would not do the fair child harm. 
But held him with his powerfol arm. 
That he might neither fight nor flee ; 
For when the Red-Cross spied .he, 
The boy strove long and violently. 
*' Now, by St George," the archer cries, 
^' Edward, methinks we have a prize ! 
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This boy's fair face^ and courage free^ 
Shew he is come of high degree/' 

XIX. 

** Yes ! I am come of high degree^ 

For I am the heir of bold Buccleuch ; 
And if thou dost not set me free. 

False Southron, thou shalt dearly rue! 
For Walter of Harden shall come with speed. 
And William of Deloraine, good at need, 
And every Scott from Esk to Tweed ; 
And, if thou dost not let me go. 
Despite thy arrows, and thy bow, 
111 have thee hanged to feed the crow !'' 

XX. 

*' Gramercy, for thy good will, fair boy ! 
My mind was never set so high ; 
But if thou art chief of such a clan. 
And art the. son of such a mah. 
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And ever ccmiest to thy command. 

Our wardens had need to keep good order : 
My bow of yew to a hazel wand, 

Thoult make them work upon the Border. 
Meantime, be pkaaed to oome with me. 
For good Lord Daete ahalt liioaaee ; 
I think our work is *wdl bc^n. 
When we haeve taken thy £Either*8 aim.'"—- 



Although 1^ child was led away. 
In Branksome still he seemed /to stay. 
For so the Dwarf his part did pli^ ; 
And in the shape of that young i>oy. 
He wrought the castle much annoy. 
The comrades of the young Bucdeuch 
He pinched, and beat, and overdrew ; 
Nay, some of them he wdl ni^ slew. 
He tore Dame Maudlin's silken tire. 
And, as Sym Hall stood by ^be fire. 
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He lighted the match of his bandelier»* 
And woefully scorched the hackbutteer.t 
It may be hardly thought or said. 
The mischief that the turchin made. 
Till many of the castle guessed. 
That the young Boron was possessed ! 

XXII. 
Well I ween,ifae charm he held 
The noble ladye had soon dispelled ; 
But she was deeply bu»ed then 
To tend the wounded Deloraine. 
Miich. she wondered to find him lie,' 

On the stone threshold stretched along ; 
She thought some spirit of the sky 
Had done the bold moss-troooper wrong ; 
Because, despite her precept dread. 
Perchance he in the Book bad read ; 

* BandeRevy bdt for canymg ammumtioii. ': 
f HackbuUeert musketeer. 
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But the broken lance in his bosom stood. 
And it was earthly steel and wood. 

XXIII. 

She drew the splinter from the wound. 
And with a charm she staunched the blood ; 

She bade the gash be deansed and bound : 
No longer by his couch she stood ; 

But she has ta'en the broken lance. 
And washed it from the clotted gore. 
And salved the splinter o'er and o'er. 

William of Deloraine, in trance. 

Whene'er she turned it round and round. 
Twisted as if she galled his wound. 
Then to her maidens she did say, 

. That he should be whole man and sound. 
Within the course of a night tuid day. 

Full long she toiled ; for she did rue 

Mishap to friend so stout and true. 
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XXIV. 

So passed the day— the evening^elly 
'Twas near the time of curfew bell ; 
The air was mild^ the wind was calm^ 
The stream was smooth^ the dew was balm ; 
E'en the rude watchman^ on the tower. 
Enjoyed and blessed the lovely hour. 
Far more fair Margaret loved and blessed 
The hour of silence and of rest. 
On the high turret sitting lone^ 
She waked at times the lute's soft tone ; 
Touched awild'note, and, all between. 
Thought of the bower of hawthorns green. 
Her golden hair streamed free from band. 
Her fair cheek rested on her hand, 
Her blue eyes sought the west afiur. 
For lovers love the western star. 

XXV. 

Is yon the star, o'er Penchryst Pen, 
That rises slowly to her ken. 



: 
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And, spreading broad its wavering light. 

Shakes its loosetresifs on the night ? 

Is yon red glare the western star ?— - 

O, 'tis the beaooB^blaie of war ! 

Scarce could she draw her tightened hveath. 

For well die knew the fire of death ! 

XXVI. 
The Warder viewed it blaaing stroi^, 
And blew his war«note loud and long. 
Till, at the high and haughty sound. 
Rock, wood, and river, rang around. 
The blast alarmed the festal hall. 
And startled forth the warriors all ; 
Far downward, in the castle^ard. 
Full many a torch, and cresset glared^ 
And helms and plumes, oonfiisedly 
Were in the blaze half-seen, half-lost ; 
And spears in wild disorder shook. 
Like reeds beside a firoaen brook. 
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XXVIL 

The Seneschal^ irliose silirer liair 

Was reddened by liie tordies' glare. 

Stood in the midst, with giesture proud. 

And issued forth his mandates loud.— - 

" On Penchryst glows a bale • of fire, 

And three are kindling on Priesthaughswire ; 

Ride out, ride out 

The foe to scout ! 
Mount, mount for Branksome,f every man ! 
Thou, Todrig, warn the Johnstone dan. 

That ever are true and stout.— 
Ye need not send to Liddesdale ; 
For, when they see the blazing bale, 
Elliots and Armstrongs never faiL— • 
Ride, Alton, ride, for death and life ! 
And warn the Warden of the strife.-— 
Young Gilbert, let our beacon blaze, 
(ha kin, and dan, and friends, to raise." — 

* Hofe, beaesD-fiiggot. 

•f MaiuUfor Branksomct was the gathering word of ibe Seotti. 
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XXVIII. 

Fair Margaret^ from the turret head^ 
Heard^ far below^ the coursers' tread^ 

While loud the harness- rang^ 
As to their seats^ with clamour. dread. 

The ready horsemen sprang ; 
And trampling hoofs, and iron coats. 
And leader's voices, mingled, notes. 
And out ! and out ! 
In hasty route. 

The horsemen galloped forth ; 
Dispersing to the south to scout. 

And east, and west, and north. 
To view their coming enemies. 
And warn their vassals, and allies. 

XXIX. 

The ready page, with hurried hand. 
Awaked the need-fire's* slumbering brand, 

• Need-fire^ beacon. 
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And ruddy blushed the heaven ; 
Far a sheet of flame^ from the turret high^ 
Waved like a blood-iSag on the sky, 

All flaring and uneven. 
And soon a score of fires^ I ween^ 
From height^ ibid hill^ and cliffy were seen ; 
Each -with warlike tidings fraught ; 
Each from each the signal caught ; . 
Each after each they glanced to sights 
As stars arise upon the night. 
They gleamed on many a dusky tam^* 
Haunted by the lonely earn ;t 
On many a cairn's j: gray pyramid^ 
Where urns of mighty chiefs lie hid ; 
Till high Dunedin the blazes saw^ 
From Soltra and Dumpender Law ; 
And Lothian heard the Regent's order^ 
That all should. bowne|| them for the Border. 



* Tarftf a mountain lake. -f Eam^ a Soottiah eagla. 
$ CotTfiy a pile of stones. || Bowne^ make readj. 
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XXX. 

The livdoRg: nigbi iikBrankaoms iaii|^. 

The ceaseless sound of stedLi; 
The casde-bel], with backwaccLcUnig 

Sent forth the laouBrpeaL;. 
Was freqaffiit heard the heavy jar^ 
Where massy stone and iron bar 
Were pfled on echoing keep and tower. 
To whehn the foe. with deadly shower;. 
Was frequent heard the changing guard. 
And watchword from the sleci^lesawasd ; 
While^ wearied by the eodlesft^in,. 
Blood<i^hound and baurdog yelled«widiin« 



XXXI. 

The noble Dame, amid the brail. 
Shared the gray Seneschal's high toil. 
And spoke of danger with & smile.; 
Cheered the young knight^^ and council sage 
Held wjtfi' the duefe of riper age. 
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No tidings of the foe were lnoi^;lity' 
Nor of his iiiiii^>en knew they «i|^ 
Nor in whit time the tmoe he soii|^ 

Some said^ that there were thousands tax; 
And others weened that it was nau^t . 

But Leven Clans^ or Tynedale men. 
Who came to gatiier in hlack-juail; * 
And Liddesdale, witfa small a^ail^ 

Might drive them lightly bade ag«n. 
So passed the anxious night away. 
And wdoome was the peep of day. 



Ceased the high somid-^the listening throng 
Applaud the Master of the Song ; 
And marvel much, in helpless age. 
So hard should be his pOgrimage. 

* Piotectioii-Bioney exacted by free-booCen. 
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Had he no friend— no daughter dear. 
His wandering toil to share and cheer ; 
No son, to be his father's stay. 
And guide him on the rugged way ? 
" Ay, once he had — ^but he was dead !"— 
Upon the harp he stooped his head. 
And busied himself the strings witha]. 
To hide the tear that fain would fall. 
In solemn. measure, soft and slow. 
Arose a father's notes of woe. 
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'CANTO FOVKTH. 



I. 

( 

Sweet Teviot ! on diy silver tide 
The gla!rii^ bul^fires blaze no more ; 

No longer steel*clad warriors ride 
Along thy wild and willowed shore ; 

Where'er thou wind'st^ by dal<^ pr hill^ 

All, all is peaceful, all is s*iU^.^>:y; - *• 
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As if thy waves, since Time was bom. 
Since first they rolled upon the Tweed, 
Had only heard the shepherd's reed. 

Nor started at the bugle-horn. 

IL 
Unlike the tide of human time. 

Which, though it change in ceaseless flow. 
Retains each grief, retains eadi crime. 

Its earliest course was doomed to know : 
And, darker as it downward bears. 
Is stained with past and present tears. 

Low as that tide has ebbed with me, 
It still reflects to Memory's eye 
The hour, my brave, my only boy. 

Fell by the side off gifeat Ddndee. 
Why, when the volleying moisket playi^ 
Agamst the bloody Higbldiid Maile, 
Why was not I beside him la^ l-**^ r 
Enough — ^he «kied the death Simile ;- 
Enough — he died with cosqiami^ GtsBme. 
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XXL 
Now over Border dale and ieli. 

Full wide and far was terror spread ; 
For pathless marshy and mountain cell^ 

The peasant left his lowly shed^ 
The brightened flocks and herds were pent 
Beneath the peel's rude battlement ; 
And maids and matrona dropped the tear^ 
While ready warriors seized the spear. 
From Branksome's towers, the watchman's eye 
Dun wreaths of distant smoke can spy. 
Which, curling in th? rising son. 
Shewed southern ravage was begun* 

XV. 
Now loud the heedful gate-ward cried-^ 

'^ Prepare ye all for blows and blood \ 
Wat Tinlinn, £rom.th0 Liddd^side, 

Comes wading thirough the flood. 
Full oft the Tynedale snatchers knock 
At his lone gate, and prove the lock ; 
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It was but last St Bamabright 
They sieged him a whol6 summer nighty 
But fled at morning; well they knew^ 
In Tain he nevar twanged the yew. 
Right sharp has been the evening shower; 
That drove him fVom his Liddel tower ; 
And^ by my faith/'' the gate- ward said^ 
" I think 'twill prove a Warden-raid." * 

V. 

While thus he spoke^ the bold yeoman- 
Entered the echoing barbican. 
He led a small and shi^gy nag^ 
That through a bog, from hag to hag^ 1" 
Could bound like any Billhope stag* 
It bore his wife and children twain ^ 
A half-clothed serf j: wa9 all their traiii.. 
Hi^ wife^ stout^ ruddy^ and daik-browed. 
Of silver broach and bracelet proud^ 

* An inroad commanded by the Warden in person. 
•f* The broken ground in a bog. 
± Bonds-man. 
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Laughed to her friends among the crowd. 

He was of stature passing tall« 

But sparely formed, and lean withal ; 

A battered morion on his brow ; 

A leathern jack, as fence enow. 

On his broad shoulders loosely hung ; 

A Border axe behind was slung ; 

His spear, six Scotdsh ells in Iragth, 
Seemed newly dyed with gore ; 

His shafts and bow, of wonderous strength. 
His hardy partner bore. 

VI. 
Thus to the Ladye did Tinlinn shew 
The tidings of the English foe:-— 
'' Belted Will Howard is marching here. 
And hot Lord Dacre, with many a spear. 
And all the German hackbut-men,* 
Who have long lain at Askerten: 
They crossed the Liddel at curfew hour. 
And burnt my little lonely tower ; 

* Mosketeeit. 
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The fiend receive, tfaeir Mwds ifaesefor ! 

It had not been burnt thia year and more. 

Barn-yard and dweUing^ blaadng brigfat^ 

Served to guide me on my flight ; 

But I was chased th^ live-loog night. 

Black John of Akethav^ and Fiergus Gmnne^ 

Fast upon my traces came^ 

Until I turned at Piiesthaugk Scrogg, 

And shot their horses in the bog. 

Slew Ferg^ with my lance ontright-^ 

I had him long at high despite. 

He drove my cows last Fastem's night.'" 

VIL 

Now weary scouts from Liddesdak,. 
Fast hurrying in> Gonfened the X/^ j 
As far as they could judge by ken. 

Three hours would bring to Teviot's ttrmid 
Three thousand anood Engjisbmen.'*^ 
Meanwhile^ full many a warlike band» 
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From Teviot, Afll, and Etttick shade^ 
Came in^ their Chiefs defence to aid. 
There was saddling and mounting in haste^ 

There was pricking o'er moor and lea ; 
He that .was last at the trysting place 
Was but lightly held ef his gay ladye. 

VIII. 
From fair St Mary's silver wave. 

From dreary Gamesdeugh's dusky height^ 
His ready lances Thirlestane brave 

Arrayed beneath a banner bright. 
The treasured fleur-de-luce he claims 
To wreathe his shield, since royal James, 
Encamped by Fala's mossy wave, - 
The-proud distinction grateful gave. 

For faith 'mid feudal jars ; 
What time, save Thirlestane alone. 
Of Scodand's^ slw^bom baronti none 

Would march to southern wars ; 

e2 
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And hence, in fair remembrance worn. 
Yon sheaf of spears his crest has borne ; 
Hence his high motto shines revealed-— 
'' Ready, aye ready/' for the field. 

IX. 
An aged Knight, to danger steeled. 

With many a moss-trooper, came on ; 
And azure in a golden field,. 

m 

The stars and crescent graced his shield. 

Without the bend of Murdieston. 
Wide lay his lands round Oakwood tower. 
And wide rou^d haunted Castle-Ower ; 
High over Borthwick's mountain flood, . 
His wood-embosomed mansion stood ; 
In the dark glen, so deep below. 
The herds of plundered England low, 
IJis bold retainers' daily food. 
And bought with danger, blows, and blood* 
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Maranding chief! his sole delight 
The moonlight raid, the morning fight ; 
Not even the Flower of ' Yartow's charms^ 
In youths might tame his rage for arms ; 
And stilly in age, he spumed at rest. 
And still his brows the helmet pressed. 
Albeit the blanched locks below 
Were white as Dinlay's spotless snow : 
Five statdy warriors drew the sword 

Before their &ther^s band ; 
A braver knight than Harden's lord 

Ne'er belted on a brand. 

X. 

Scotts of Eskdale, a stalwart band. 
Came troopmg down the Todshawhill ; 

By the sword they won their land. 
And by the sword they hold it still. 

Harken, Ladye, to the tale. 

How thy sires won fair Eskdale.— 



»> 
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Earl Morton was lord of that valley fair^ 

The Beattisons were his vassals thare. 

The Earl was gentle, and mild of mood^ 

The vassals were warlike, and fierce, and rude ; 

High of heart, and haughfy of word. 

Little they recked of a tame liege lord. 

The Earl to fair Eskdale came. 

Homage and seigoory to claim : 

Of Gilbert the Galliaid a heriot* he sought. 

Saying, " Give thy best steeds as a. vassal ought. 

— ^' Dear to me is my bonny white steed. 

Oft has he helped me at pinch of need ; 

Lord and Earl though thou be, I trow, 

I can rein Bucksfoot better than thou/'— 

Word on word gave fuel to fire. 

Till so highly blazed theBeattisoi^s ir^. 

But that the Earl his flight had ta'en. 

The vassals there their lord had slain. 



* The feudal superior, in certain cases, was entitled to the 
b^ horse of the vassal, in name of Heriot, or Herezdd. 

4 
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Sore he plied both whip aaad spur. 

As he urged his steed through Eskdale muir ; 

And it feU down a weary weighty 

Just on the threshold of Branksome gate. 

XL 
The Earl was a wrathful man to see^ 
Full fain avenged would he be. 
In haste to Branksome's l(»*d he spi^e. 
Saying — " Take these traitors to thy yoke ; 
For a cast of hawks^ and a purse of gold^ 
All Eskdale I'll seU thee^ to have and hdd : 
Beshrew thy hearty of the Beattisons' clan 

If thou leavest on Esk a landed man ; 

I 

But spare Woodkerrick's lands ak>ne. 

For he lent me his horse to escape upon«"-^ 

A glad man then was Branksome bd[d> 

Down he flung him the purse of gold ; 

To Eskdale soon he ^purred amain. 

And with him^five hundred riders has ta'en. 
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He left his merrjrmen in the mist of the hill^. 

And bade them hold them dose and stilL; 

And alone he wended to the plain>. 

To meet with the Galliard and all his train. 

To GQbert the Galliard thus he said :-*- 

'' Know thou me for thy liege lord and head ; 

Deal not with me as with Morton, tame. 

For Scotts play best at ibe roughest game. 

Give me in peace nqr heriot due> 

Thy bonny white steed, or thou shalt rue. 

If my horn I three times <wind^ 

Eskdale shall long have the sound, in mind."~- 

XIL 
Loudly the Beattison^ laughed in. soom ^^ 
" Little- care we-for thy winded horn. 
Ne'er shall it be the Galliard's lot. 
To yield his steed to a haughty Scott 
Wend thou to Branksome back on foot. 
With rusty spuv and miry boot.**— 
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He blew his bugle so loud and hoarse. 

That the dun deer started at &r Craikcrpss ; 

He blew again so loud and dear. 

Through the grey mountain mist there did lances 

appear; 
And the third blast rang with such a din. 
That the echoes answered from Pentoun-linn> 
And all his riders oune lightly in. 
Then had you seen a^gallant shock,. 
When saddles were emptied, and lances broke \ 
For each scornful word the Galliard had said, 
A Beattison on th& field was hdd* 
His own good sword the chieftain drew. 
And he bore the Galliard through and through ; 
Where the Beattison's blood mixed with the rill. 
The Galliard's Haugh, men call it still. 
The Scotts have scattered the Beattison dan. 
In Eskedale they left but one landed man. 
The valley of Eske, from the mouth to the source,. 
Was lost and won for that bonny white horse. 
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XIII. 

Whitslade the Hawk^ and Headshaw came^ 
And warriors more than I may name ; 
From Yarrow-deugh to Hindhaugh-swair^ 

From Woodhouselie to Chester-glen^ 
Trooped man and horse, and bow and spear ; 

Their gathering word was Bellenden. 
And better hearts o'er Border sod 
To siege or rescue never rode. 
The Ladye marked the aids come m. 
And high her heart of pride arose ; 
She bade her youthful son attend. 
That he might know his father's friend. 

And learn to face his foes. 
" The boy is ripe to look on war ; 

I saw him draw a cross-bow stiff. 
And his true arrow struck a&tr 
The raven's nest upon the cliff.; 
The Red Cross, on a southern breast. 
Is broader than the raven's nest ; 
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Thou^ Whitsiade, slialt teach him his weapon to 

wi^d^ 
And o'er him hold his father's shield." 

XIV. , 

Well may you think^ the wily Pa^ne 
Cared not to &ce the Ladye sage. 
He counterfeited childish fear. 
And shrieked, and shed full many a tear. 
And moaned and plained in manner wild. 

The attendants to the Ladye told. 
Some fairy, sure, had changed the child. 
That wont to be so free and held. 
Then wrathful was the noble dame ; 
She bludbed blood-red for very shame :— « 
'^ Hence ! ere the clan his faintness view ; 
Hence with the weakling to Buodeudi I— - 
Wat Tinlinn, thou shalt be his guide 
To Ranglebum's lonely side.*--* 
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Sure some fell fiend has cursed our line^ 
That coward should e'er be son of mine !"-— 



XV. 
A heavy task Watt Tinlinn had^ 
To guide the counterfeited lad- 
Soon as the pa]fi*ey felt the wdght 
Of that ill-omened, elfish freight^ 
He bolted^ sprung, and reared amain> 
Nor heeded bit^ nor curb, nor rein. 
It cost Watt Tinlinn mickle toil 
To drive hisa but a Scottii^ mile ; 

But, as. a idiallow brook they crossed. 
The elf, amid the running stream. 
His figure changed, like fonn in dream. 
And fled, and shouted, ^' Lost ! lost ! lost ! 
FuU fiist the urchin ran and laughed. 
But faster still a cloth-yard shaft 
Whistled from startled Tinlinn's yew> 
And pierced his shoulder through and through. 



». 
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Although the imp might not be slain^ 
And though the womid soon healed again. 
Yet, as he ran, he yelled for pain ; 
And Watt of Tkilinn, much aghast. 
Rode back to Branksome fiery &st 

XVI. 

Soon on the hilTs steep verge he stood. 
That looks o'ier Branksome's towers and wood ; 
And martial murmurs, from below, 
Proclaimed the approaching southern foe. ' 
Through the dark wood, in mingled tone. 
Were Border-pipes and bugles blown ; 
The coursers' neighing he could ken. 
And measured tread of marching men. 
While broke at times the solemn hum. 
The Almayn's sullen kettle-drum ; 

And banners tall, of crimson sheen. 
Above the copse appear ; 

And, glistening through the hawthorns green. 
Shine helm, and shield, and spear. 
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XVIL 
Light forayers, firsts to view die ground^ 
Spurred their fleet oouraors loosely roimd ; 
Behind^ in close anmy, and fast^ 

The Kendal archers^ all in green. 
Obedient to the bugle blast. 

Advancing from .the wood were seen. 
To back and guard the ardier band. 
Lord Dacre's biU^^n^ w^e at hand : 
A hardy race, on. Irthing bred. 
With kirtles white, and crosses red* 
Arrayed beneath the banner tall. 
That streamed o'er Acre's conq^uered wall ; \ 

And minstrels, as they marched in order, I 

Played " Noble Lord Dao^, he dwelk on the 

Border." 

XVIIL 
Behind the English bill and bow. 
The mercenaries> firm an4 dow. 
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Moved on to %ht, in ^axk amy, 
By Conrad led of WoHenstein, 
Who brooght diefotfid from dkrtniit Rldne^ 

And soM their blood for fefeign pay ; 
The ctaap their home^ ihett \mw the vword. 
They knew no eotmtry^ owned no lord. 
They were not armed like England's sons. 
But bore the levin-dartii^ guns ; 
Buff coats, all frounced and 'broidered o'er, 
And nKirsing->h<»n8* aosd scarfs they wore ; 
Each better knee was bared, to aid 
The warriors in the escalade ; 
All, as they marched, in rugged tongue. 
Sounds of Teutonic feuds they sung. 

XIX. 

But louder still theclalxiotu* grew, 
And louder still the minstrels blew, 

* Powder-flasks. 
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When from beneath the greenwood treCy 
Rode forth Lord Howard's chivahy ; 
Hia men at arms, with glaive and spear. 
Brought up the battle's glittering rear. 
There many a youthful knight, full keeft 
To gain his spurs, in arms was seen; 
With favour in his csest, or glove. 
Memorial of his ladye-love. 
So rode they forth in fair array. 
Till full their lengthened lines display; 
Then called a halt, and made a stand. 
And cried, " St George, for merry England!" 

XX. 

Now every English eye, intent. 

On Branksome's armed towers was bent : 

So near they were, that they might know 

The straining hardi of each cross«bow : 

On battlement and bartizan 

Gleamed axe, and spear, and partizan ; 
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Falcon and culver,* on each tower. 
Stood prompt their deadly hail to shower ; 
And flashing azmoiir frequent broke 
From eddying whirls of sable smoke« 
Where, upon tower and turret head^ 
The seething pitch and molten lead 
Reeked, like a witch's cauldron red* 
While yet they gaze, the bridges fall. 
The wicket opes, and from the wall 
Rides forth the hoary Seneschal. 

XXI. 

Armed he rode, all save the head. 

His white beard o'er his breast-plate spread ; 

Unbroke by age, erect his seat. 

He ruled his eager courser^s gait; 

Forced him, with chastened fire, to prance. 

And, high curvetting, slow advance : 

* Aodent pieces of axtUlery. 



ISO TRB LAY OF €anto IV. 

In sign of t^ce^ his better hand 
Displayed a peeled willow wand ; 
His squire^ attending in the rear^ 
Bore high a ganntlet oa a spear. 
When they es]^^ him riding out. 
Lord Howard and- Lord Dacre stout 
Sped to the fhmt of their array. 
To hear what thi» old knight sheold say. 

XXII. 
" Ye English warden lords, of you 
Demands the Ladye of Fucdeuch, 
Why, 'gainst the truce of Border-tide, 
In hostile guise ye dare to ride. 
With Kendal bow, and Gildand brand/ 
And all yon mercenary band. 
Upon the bounds of fidr Scotland ? 
My Ladye reads you swith return.; 
And, if but one poor straw you bum. 
Or do our towers so much molest. 
As scare one swallow from her nest. 
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St Mary ! but we'll light a brandy 

Shall warm your hearths in Cumberland." 

XXIIL ^ 
A wrathful man was Dacre's lord. 
But calmer Howard took the word :— 
*' May't please thy dame. Sir Seneschal, 
To seek the castle's outward wall. 
Our pursuivant-at-ariiis shall shew. 
Both why we came, and when we go."— 
The messsTge sped, the noblfe Dame 
To the wall's outwaard ciicle came ; 
Each chief around leaned on his spear. 
To see the pursuivant appear. 
All in Lord Howard's livery dtessed. 
The lion argent decked his breast ; 
He led a boy of blodming hue — 
O sight to meet a mother's view ! 
It was the heir of great Buccleuch. 
Obeisance meet the herald made. 
And thus his master's will he said. 

VOL. I. F 
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XXIV. 

" It irks, high Dame^ my noble Lords, 
'Gainst hidye fair to draw their swords ; 
But yet they may not tamely see. 
All through the western wardenry. 
Your law-contemning kinsmen ride. 
And bum and spoil the Border-side ; 
And ill beseems your rank and birth 
To make your towers a flemens-firth. * 
We claim from thee William of Deloraine, 
That he may suffer march-treason pain :f 
It was but last St Cuthbert's even 
He pricked to Stapleton on Leven, 
Harried j: the lands of Richard Musgrave, 
And slew his brother by dint of glaive. 
Then, since a lone and widowed Dame 
These restless riders may not tame. 



* An asylum for outlaws. -f Bolder txcA^on. 

X Plundered. 
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Either, receive within thy towers 

Two hundred of my master's powers, 

Or straight they sound their warrison^* 

And storm and spoil thy garrison : 

And this fiur boy^ to London led^ 

Shall good King Edward's page be bred."— 

XXV. 

He ceased— -and loud the boy did cry, 
And stretched his little arms on high. 
Implored for aid each w^ll-known face. 
And strove to seek the Dame's embrace. 
A moment changed that Ladye^s cheer. 
Gushed to her eye the imbidden tear ; 
She gazed upon the leaders rounds 
And dark and sad each warrior frowned ; 
Then, deep within her sobbing breast 
She locked the struggling sigh to rest; 

« Note of assault. 
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Unaltered and collected stood^ 

And thus replied^ m dauntless mood :*— 

. XXVI. 
^^ Say to your Lords of high 'ein[H*ize^ 
Who war on woaien and on boys^ 
That either William of Deloraine 
Will cleanse him, by oath> of march-treason stain^ 
Or else he will the combat take 
'Gainst Musgrave^ for his honour's sake. 
Ko knight in Cumberland so good. 
But William joay count with him kin and blood. 
Knighthood he took of Douglas' sword^ 
When English blood swelled Ancram ford ; 
And but that Lord Dacre's steed was wight. 
And bore him ably in the flighty 
Himself had seen him dubbed a kn%hu 
For the young heir of Branksqme's line^. 
God be his aid^ and God be mine ; 



I 
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Through me no friend shall meet his doom ; 
Here^ while I live^ no foe finds room. 
Then^ if thy Lords their purpose urge. 

Take our defiance loud and high : 
Our slogan is their lyke-wake* dirge. 

Our moat, the grave where they shall lie."— 

XXVIL 
Proud she looked round, applause to cbm^^ 
Then lightened Thirlestane's eye cf fSame, 

His hugle Watt of Harden blew ; 
Pensils and pennons wide were fiung. 
To heaven the Border vlogan rung*, 

'' St Mary fiw the young Bucdeuch P' 
The English war-cry answered wide> 

And forward bent each southern spear; 
Each Kendal archer made a stride, 

* Lyke-wike, the watching a corpse pievious to intennent. 
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And drew the bow-string to hu ear ; 
Each ministrel's war-note loud was blown ;— - 
But, ere a grej-goose shaft had flown^ 

A horseman galloped from the rear. 

XXVIII. 
'^ Ah ! noble Lords !" he^ breathless^ said, 
** What treason has your march betrayed ? 
What make you here, from aid so far. 
Before you walls, around you war ? 
Your foemen triumph in the thought. 
That in the toils the lion's caught. 
Already on dark Ruberslaw 
The Douglas holds his weapon-shaw ;* 
The lances, vraving in his train. 
Clothe the dun heath like autumn grain ; 
And on the Liddel's northern strand. 
To bar retreat to Cumberland, 

* Wtapon-ihamt th? military array of a county. 
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Lord Maxwell ranks his merrj-nien good, 
Beneath the eagle and the rood ; 
And Jedwood^ £ske^ and Teviotdale, 

Have to proud Angus come ; 
And all the Merse and Lauderdale 
Have risen with haughty Home. 
An exile from Northumberland, 

In Liddesdale I Ve wandered long ; 
But still my heart was with merry England, 
And cannot brook my country's wrong ; 
And hard I've spurred all night, to shew 
The mustering of the coming foe."— 

XXIX. 

" And let them come !" fierce Dacre cried ; 
*' For soon yon crest, my father's pride. 
That swept the shores of Judah's sea. 
And waved in gales of Galilee^ 
From Branksome's highest towers displayed. 
Shall mock the rescue's lingering aid ! — 
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Level each harquebuss on row ; 
Draw, merry archers, draw the bow ; 
Up, bill-men, to the walls, and cry, ♦ 
Dacre for England, win or die I" 

XXX. 

" Yet hear," quoth Howard, *' calmly hedr. 

Nor deem my words the words of fear; 

For who, in field or foray slack. 

Saw the blanche lion e'er fall back ? 

But thus to risque our Border flower 

In strife against a kingdom's power. 

Ten thousand Scots 'gainst thousands three, 

Certes, were desperate policy. 

Nay, take the terms the Ladye made. 

Ere conscious of the advancing «id t 

Let Musgrave meet fierce Deloraine 

In single fight, and if he. gain. 

He gains for us ; but if he's crossed, 

'Tis but a single wtoaor lost ; 
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The rest^ retreating as they came^ 
Avoid defeat^ and deaths and shame/'-* 

XXXI. 

Ill could the haughty Dacre brook 
His brother-warden's sage rebuke : 
And yet his forward step he staid> 

% • 1 

And slow and sullenly obeyed. 
But ne'er again the Border side 
Did these two lords in friendship ride ; 
And this slight discontent^ men say^ 
Cost blood upon another day. 

xxxn. 

The pursuivant-at-arms again 

Before the castle took his stand ; 
His trumpet called, with parleying stnubi. 

The leaders of the Scottish band ; 

And he defied, in Musgrave's right. 

Stout Deloraine to single fight ; 

f2 
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A gauntlet at their feet he laid. 

And thus the terms of fight he said :•» 

" If in the lists good Musgrave's sword 

Vanquish the knight of Deloraine, 
Your youthful chieftain, Branksome's lord. 

Shall hostage for his dan remain : 
If Deloraine foil good Musgrave, 
The boy his liberty shall have. 

Howe'er it falls, the English band, 
Unharming Scots, by Scots unharmed. 
In peaceful march, like men unarmed. 

Shall straight retreat to Cumberland." 

XXXIII. 

Unconscious of the near rdief. 

The proffer pleased each Scottish chief. 

Though much the Ladye sage gainsayed ; 
For though their hearts were brave and true. 
From Jedwood's recent sack they knew 

How tardy was the Regent's aid : 
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And you may guess the noble Dame 

Durst not the secret prescience own^ 
Sprung firom the art she might not name, 

By which the coming help was known. 
Closed was the compact^ and agreed. 
That lists should be inclosed with speed. 

Beneath the casde, on a lawn : 
They fixed the morrow for the strife. 
On foot, with Scottish axe and knife. 

At the fourth hour from peep of dawn ; 
When Deloraine, from sickness freed. 
Or else a champion in his stead. 
Should for himself and chieftain stand. 
Against stout Musgrave, hand to hand. 

XXXIV. 
I know right well, that> in their lay. 
Full many minstrels sing and say. 
Such combat should be made on horse, 
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On foaming steed^ in full career. 
With brand to aid, when as the spear 

Should shiver in the course t 
But he, the jovial Harper, taught 
Me, yet a youth> how it was fought. 

In guise whidi now I say ; 
He knew each ordinance and clause 
Of black Lord Ardribald's battle laws, 

In the old Douglas' day. - 
He brooked not, he, ithat scoffing tongue 
Should tax his minstrelsy with wrong. 

Or call his song untrue : 
For this, when they tfa^ goblet plied. 
And such rude taunt had chafed his pride^ 

The Bard of Reull he slew. 
On Teviot's side in fight they stood. 
And tuneful hands were stained with blood ; 
Where still the thorn's white branches wave. 
Memorial o'er his rival's grave. 
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XXXV 

Why should I tell the rigid doom. 
That dragged my master to his tomh ; 
How Ousenam's maidens tore their hair. 
Wept till their eyes were dead and dim. 
And wrung their hands for love of Mm, 

Who died at Jedwood Air? 
He died !— his scholars, one by one. 
To the cold silent grave are gone ; 
And I, alas ! survive alone. 
To muse o'er rivalries of yore. 
And grieve that I shall bear no more 
The strains, with envy heard before ; 
For, with my minstrel brethren fled. 
My jealousy of song is dead. 



He paused : the listening dames again 
Applaud the hoary Minstr^'s stratnl 
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With many a word of kindly cheer, — 
In pity half, and half sincere, — 
Marvelled the Duchess how so well 
His legendary song could tell— 

• 

Of ancient deeds^ so long forgot ; 
Of feuds, whose memory was not ; 
Of forests, now laid waste and bare ; 
Of towers, which harbour now the hare ; 
Of manners, long since changed and gone ; 
Of chiefs, who under their grey stone 
So long had slept, that fickle Fame 
Had blotted from her rolls their name. 
And twined round some new minion'ff head 
The fiiding wreath for which they bled ; 
In sooth, 'twas strange, this old man's verse 
Could call them from their marble hearse. 

The Harper smiled, well-pleased ; for ne*er 
Was flattery lost on poet's ear. 
A simple race ! they was^ their toil 
For the vain tribute of a smile ; 
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E'en when in age their flame expires, 
Her dulcet breath can fan its fires ; 
Their drooping fancy wakes at praise. 
And strives to trim the short-lived blaze. 

Smiled then^ well pleased, the Aged Man, 
And thus his tale continued ran. 



* • 
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NOTES TO CANTO I. 



Note I. 
Thefeatt was over in Branktome tower. --^F, 15. 
In the leign of James I. Sir William Scott of Bucdeuch, chief 
of the dan bearing that name, exchanged, with Sir Thomas 
Ingtb of Manor, the estate of Murdiestone, in Lanarkshire, for 
one half of the barony of Branksome, or Branxhohn,* lying 
upon the Teviot, about three miles above Hawick. He was pro- 
bably induced to this transaction from the vicinity of Branksome 
to the extensive domain which he possessed in Ettricke Forest 
and in Teviotdale. In the former district he held by occupancy 
the estate of Bucdeuch,-)- and much of the forest land on the 
river Ettricke. In Teviotdale, he enjoyed the barcmy cf Eck- 
ford, by a grant from Robert II, to his ancestor, Walter Scott 

* Bianxholm is the proper name of the banmy; but Branksome has 
bem adopted, as suitaUe to the pronoundation, and mote proper for 
poetry. 

t There are no vestiges of any building at Buocleuch, except the site 
«f a diapd, where, aooording toa tradiUoo current in the time of Scott of 
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140 NOTES TO THE LAY OP 

of Kirkuid, for the apprehending of Gilbert Ridderford, con- 
firmed by Robert III., 3d May, 1434-. Tradition imputes the 
exchange betwixt Scott and Inglis to a conversation, in which 
the latter, a man, it would appear, of a mild and forbearing na-* 
ture, complained much of the injuries which he was exposed to 
from the English Borderers, who trequently plundered his lands 
of Branksome. Sir William Scott instantly offered him the es- 
tate of Murdiestone, in exchange for that which was subject to 
such ^regions inconvenience. When the bargain was com- 
pleted, he drily remarked, that the cattle in Cumberland were' 
as good as those of Teviotdale ; tfnd proceeded to commence a 
system .of reprisals upon the English, which was r^ularly pvuy 
sued by his successors. In the next rdgn, James XL granted 
to Sir Walter Scott of Branksome, and to Sir David, hk son, 
the remaining half of the barony of Branksome, fo be hidd in 

m 

blanche for the payment of a red rose. The cause assigned ibr 
the grant is, their brave and faithful exertions in fiivour of tbe 
king against the house of Douglas> with whom James had been 
zecently tilling for the throne of Scotland. This^ diarter is 
. dated the 2d February, 1443 ; and, in the same mondi, part of 
the barony of Langholm, and many lands in Lanarkshire, wcee 
conferred upon Sir Walter and his son by tbe sane mooarcfa. 
After the period of the exchange with Sir Th<»na8 Inglis, 
Branksome became the principal seat of the Bucdeuch family. 

Satrhpllii, many of the andeat baroM of Bwcclenrh lie buried. Thflteii 
alflo said to have been a mill near this solitary spot ; an extraordinary «lr> 
cninatene^ aa little or va cam groira witfaxii aeraral mUca of Bnodeueh. 
fiaftdidls says it mumsad to gztiidoaam£arllielioiiaidsflf tbei 
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The castle was enlarged and strengthened by Sir David Scott, 
the grandson of Sir Williain> its first possessor. But, in l^TO*!, 
the vengeance of Elizabeth, provoked by the inroads of Bue- 
deuch, and his attachment to the cause o£ Queen Mary, destroy* 
ed the castle, and laid waste the lands of Branksome. In the 
same year the castle was repaired and enlarged by Sir Walter 
Scott, its brave possessor ; but the work was not completed nn« 
til after his death, in 1574, when the widow finished the build- 
ing. This appears from the following inscription. Around a 
stone, bearing the arms of Scott of Buceleueh, appi^ars the Al- 
lowing legend : «' ^it ^« ^cott of ^tan>:i^eun il^njft |>oe 
of dit^illi am ^zm of Stirl^tiiti S(n^ hegan tt tDor& 
upon ce 24 of Watc|)e 1571 $ier qul^a H^artit at (SoU'is 

{MfoUt ge 17 SpTil 1574." On a similar copartment are 
sculptured the arms of Dodglas, with this inscription, *< Dame 
Margaret Douglas his spous compleitit the roB- 
fli4ii> WORK IK October 157©.'* Over an arched door is in- 
the following moral verse ; — 



3Itt» tjarin* i0» ncz^u nature* j^ej?* broucljt* gat* hslU Ie0t* 

tjatfote* 0eit3e» <Soti» Iteip* bciU r^ ♦ toti* tJ)H. fame* isaU 

noci;t. "Defiag* 
eir ^altet Scot of Xxmxixilm l\niQi>t, ^arcaret 

lDougla0, 1571. 

Branksome castle continued to be the piindpal seat of the 
Bttcdeuch family, while security was any object in their choice 
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of a mansion. It has since been the lesidenoe of the Commis- 
noners, or ChamberLuns, of the family. From the varioas al- 
terations which the building has undergone, it is not only great- 
ly restricted in its dimensions, but retains little of the casteDa- 
ted form, if we except one square tower of massy thickness, the 
only part of the original building which now remains. The 
whole forms a handsome modem residence, latdy inhabited by 
my deceased friend, Adam Ogilvy, Esq. of Hartwoodmyres, 
Commissioner «f his Grace the Duke of Bucdeuch. 

The eztei|t of the ancient edifice can 8till.be traced by some 
TCitiges of its foundation, and its strength is obvious from the 
situation, on a deep bank surrounded by the Teviot, and flank- 
ed by a deep ravine, formed by a precipitous brook. It was an- 
ciently surrounded by wood, as appears from the survey of Roz- 
buTj^uhire, made for Font's Atlas, and preserved in the Advo- 
cates* Library. This wood was cut about fifty years ago, but 
is now replaced by the thriving plantations which have been 
formed by the late noble proprietor, around the ancient man- 
of hisforefiithers. 



NoteH. 

^itte-and'twenty knight* of fame 

Hung ifieir shields in Branksome HaU, — P. 16. 

The ancient Barons of Bucdeuch, both from feudal splendour, 

and from their frx)ntier atuation, retained in their house-hold, 

at Branksome, a number of gentlemen of their own name, who 

hdd lands from their chief, for the military service of watching 

and warding his castle. Satchdls tells us, in his doggrd poetry, 

2 
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No htmm was better.served into Britain ; 
The barons of Buckleugh they kept their caU» 
Four and twenty gentlemen in their haU, 
All being of his name and kin ; 
Each two had a servant to wait upon him ; 
• Before supper and dinner, most renowned. 
The beUs rung and the trumpets sowned i 
And more than that, I do confess. 
They kept four and twenty pensioners. 
Think not I lie, nor do me blame. 
For the pensioners I can all name : 
There's men alive, elder than I, 
They know if I speak truth, or lie{ 
Every pensioner a room* did gain, 
For service done and to be done ; 
This 1*11 let the reader understand, 
The name both of the men and land. 
Which they possessed, it is of truth. 
Both from the lairds and lords of Buckleugh. 

Accordingly, dismounting frem his Pegasus, Satchdis gives 
us, in prose, the names of twenty-four gentlemen, younger bro- 
thers of andent fan^ilies, who were pensioners to the house of 
Bucdeuch, and describes the lands which each possessed ftnr his 
Border service. In time of war vdth England, the garrison was 
doubtless augmented. Satchells adds, *' These twenty-tfaree 
pensioners, alL of his own name of Scott, and Walter Gladstaacs 
of Whitelaw, a near cousin of my Lord's, as aforesaid, were 
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ready on all oceadoiw^ wjien bis honour pleased cause to ^adver- 
tise them. It i» known to many of the country better Aan it is 
to me, that the rent of these lands, which the lairds and lords ot 
Bucdeuch did freely bestow upon their friends, wiH amount to 
above twelve pr fourteen thousand merks a-year.''-— ZTwtory of 
ihe Nameof^cattii^^* Anmtfitsm sum in tfaoBC times. 

Note III. 
And tviih Jedwcod^xe at saddlg-lcw,—-^, 17* 
*^ Of a truth,*' says Froissart, *< the Scottish cannot boast 
great skill with the bow, but rather bear axes, with which, in 
time of need, they give heavy strokco." The Jedwood-axe was 
a sort of partizan, used by horsemen, as appears from the aims 
of Jedburgh, which bear a cavalier mounted, and armed with 
this weapon. It is also called a Jedwood or Jeddavt sta£ 

Note IV. 
T^ey wtftch agamst Souikern forte ami guUe^ 
Lest Scroope, or Honmrd, or PercyU jpowers^ 
Threaten Bianksome^s lordly towers. 
From Warkworth^ or Naxporth, or merry CarlUle^-^^F. 18» 
Branksome Castl^ was continually exposed to the attacks of 
the English, both from its silaation and the restless militaiy dis- 
position of its inhabitants, who were seldom on good terms wilh 
their neighbours. The following letter from the Earl of Nor- 
thumberland to Henry VIII. in 1533, gives an account of a suc- 
cessful inroad of the English, in* which the country was plun- 
dered up to the gates of the castle, although the invaders fialed ' 
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in their principal object, which was, to kill, or make prisoner, 
the laird of Bucdeuch. It occurs in the Cotton MS. Calig. B. 
VII L f. 222. 

^* Pleaseth yt your most gracious highnes to be aduertised, 
that my comptroller, with RaynaldDarnaby, desyred licence of 
me to invade the realme of Scotland, for tbe annoysaunce of your 
highnes enemys, where they thought best exploit by thej^ne 
might be done, and to haue to concur withe theyme the inhabi- 
tants of Northumberland, suche as was towards me according to 
theyre assembly, and as by theyre discrecions vpone the same 
they shulde thinke most convenient ; and soo they dyde mete 
vpon Monday, before nyght, being the iii day of this instant 
monethe, at Wawhope, uppon Nortbe Tyne water, above Tyn- 
daill, where they were to the number of xv c men, and soo in- 
vadet Scotland, at the hour of viii of the clok at nyght, at a place 
called Whele Causay ; and before xi of tbe clok dyd send forth 
a forrey of TyndaiU and Ryddisdail, and laide all the resydcwe 
in a bushment, and actyvdy dyd set vpoh a towne called Branx- 
holm, where tlie lord of Budough dwellythe, and purpescd 
thqmieselves with a trayne for hym lyke to his accustomed man • 
ner, in rysyng to all frayes ; albeit, that knyght he was not at 
home; and 800 they brynt the said Branxhohn, and other townes, 
as to say Whichestie, Whichestre-helme, and Whelley, and 
haid ordered theymeself soo, that sundry of the said Lord Buc- 
bugh*s servants, who dyd issue fourthe of his gates, was takyn 
prisoners. They dyd not leve one house, one stak of come, nor 
oi^e shyef, without the gate of the said Lord Budough vnbrynt ; 
and thus scrymaged and frayed, supposing the Lord of Budough 

VOL. I. • 
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to be within iii or iiii myles to heve ttajned him to tbe'bo^- 
ment ; and soo in the bieyking of the day dyd the forrey and the 
bushment mete, and reculed homewaxd, making theyr way west- 
waid from theyre invanon to be over Lyddendaill, as intend- 
ing yf the fray heme theyre furst entry by the Sootts waiches, 
or otherwyse by wamyng, shulde haue bene gyven to Gedwortfa 
and the countrey of SootUmd theyreabouts of theyre invasion ; 
whiche Gedworth is from the Wheles Causay vi myles, that there- 
by the Soots shulde have cmnen further vnto thejrme, and more 
out of ordre ; and soo upon sundry good consideraoons, before 
they entered Lyddendaill, as well aocompting the inhabitants of 
the same to be towards your highness, and to enforce theyme the 
more thereby, as alsoo to put an occasion of suspect to the kinge 
of Sootts and his oounsaill, to be taken anenst theyme, amonges 
theymsdves, maid prodamacions, commanding, vpon payne of 
dethe, assurance to be for the said inhabitants of LyddersdaiH, 
without any prejudice or hurt to be done by any Inglysman vnto 
theyme, and soo in good ordre abowte the hewre of ten of the 
clok before noon, vppone'Tewisday, dyd pass through the said 
LyddersdaiU, when dyd come diverse of the said inlwbitants 
there to my servauntes, under the said assurance, oSerring 
thejrmselfs with any service they conthe make ; and thus, thanks 
be to Godde, your highnes* subjects, abowte the howre of xii of 
the clok at none the same daye, came into this youre highness 
realme, bringing wt theyme above zl Scottsmen prisoners, one 
of thejrme named Scot, of the surname and kyn of the said Lord 
of Budough, and of his howsehold ; they brought alsoo ccc 
nowte, and above Iz horses and mares, kepng in savetie frame 
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lone or hurte all your said highnes subjects. There was alsoo 
a towne« called Newbyggins^ by diverse fotmen of Tyndaill and 
Ryddesdaill, tak3ni vp of the Bight, and spoyled^ when was 
slsyne ii Scottanen of Ae said towne, and many Sootts there 
hurte ; your h^^ines iubjeels was xifimylcs within the gronnde 
of Soodande, and ir ftom my house at Wericwortfae, above Ix 
miles of the most evill passage^ where great snawes dotfae lye ; 
heretofine dw same townes now brynt haitfa not at aaytfou in. 
die niynd of man in any warrs beeoentciprised untonowe; your 
subjects were thereto more enco u raged ^ the better advance- 
ment of your hij^uies serfiec, thesaid Lord of Budongh beyng 
always a mortall enemy to tMs your graces leafane, and hedyd 
say, withki ziii days before, he woulde'see who durst lye near 
hym ; wt many other eruell words, the knowledge wberof was 
certainly haid to my said servaunts, before theyre enterpricenaaid 
vppon him $ most humbly beseeehing your majesty, diat youre 
highnes tibanks may ooncur vnto dieyme, whose names be here 
indosed, and to have in your most giadons memory, the pi^n* 
ftin and diligent service of my pore ecrvannte Whaxteo, and 
thus, as I am most bouoden, shall disposewt tliem that be un- 
der me f annojrsaunce of your highnes enemys.^* 

In resentment of this foniy, Buodeuch, with other Border chiefe, 
assembled an army of 900D liden, witii whidi they penelmted 
into Nortfaumbeiiand, and laid waste the oountiy as for as die 
banks of Btamish. They baffled, or defeated, the English for* 
oes opposed to diem, and retumodloaded with pt^.«^iPumE« 
Toir*ft HMorff, vol. II« p. 918. 
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Note V. 
Bards long shaU ieU^ 
Hwv Lord Walter fm^^^JS^U YII. p. 19. 

Sir Walter Soott of Bucdeudi succeeded to his grandfather, 
Sir David, in 1492. He Fas a brave and powerful baron, and 
warden of the west marches of Sootland. His death was the con- 
sequence of a feud betwixt the Sootts and Eerrs, the history of 
which is necessary, to ex^ain repeated allusions in the romance. 

In the year 1526, in the words of Pitscottie, '« the Earl of 
Angus, and the rest of the Douglasses, ruled all which they 
liked, and no man durst say the contrary; wherefore the king 
(James V. then a minor) was heavily displeased, and would fain 
have been out of their hands, if he m^;ht by any way : And, 
to that effisct, wrote a quiet and secret letter with his own hand, 
and sent it to the Laizd of Buodeuch, beseeching him that he 
woiild come with his kin and friends, and all the force that he 
might be, and meet him at Mdross, at bis home-passing, and 
there to take him out of the Doii^asses hands, and to put him 
to liberty, to use himself among the lave (f««^) of his lords, as 
he thinks expedient. 

" This letter was quiadydiracted; and sent by one of the king's 
own secret servants, which was recaved verytthaokfuUy by the 
laird of Buodenchv who was very glad thereof, to be put to such 
duuiges and familiarity with' his prifice, ftsd did great diligence 
to perform the king's wrttii^, and to bring the matter to pass i^ 
the king desired : And, to (hat efl^ct, convened aU his Ipn and 
friends, and aU that would do for him, to ride with him to Mel- 
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708S» when he knew of the king's home-coming. And so he 
hiought with him six hundred speares, of Liddesdale, and An- 
nandale, and countrymen, and dans tfaereahout, and held tfaem- 
sdves quiet while that the king returned out of Jedburgh, and 
came to Mdross, to remain there all that night. 

^ But when the Lord Hume, Cessfoord, and Fem3rhir8t, (the 
fbiefe of the dan of Kerr,) tdok their leave of the king, and re- 
tnmed home, then appeared the laird of Buckleuch in sight, 
and his company with him, in an arrayed battle, intending to 
have fulfilled the king*8 petition, and therefore came stoutly for- 
ward on the back side of Haliden hiU. By that the Earl of An- 
gus, with George Douglas, his brother, and sundry other of his 
friends, seeing this army coming, they marrelled what the mat- 
ter meant ; while at the last they knew the laird of Bucdeuch, 
with a certain company of the thieves of Annandale. With him 
they Vere less affeared, and made them manfully to the fidd con- 
trary them, and said to the king in this manner, * Sir, yon is 
Buckleuch, and thietes of Annandale with him, to unbeset yoitf 
grace from die gate (i. e. ^interrupt your passage.) I vow to God 
they shall dther fight or flee ; and ye shall tarry here on this 
know, and my brother George with you, with any other company 
you please ; and I shall pass, and put yon thieves oiFthe ground, 
and rid the gate unto your grace, or dse die for it.* The king 
tarried still, as was devised, and George Douglas with him, and 
sundry other lords, such as the Karl of Lennox, and the Lord 
Erskine, and some of the king's own servants ; but all the lave 
{rewi) past with the Earl of Angus to the field against the laird 
of Buccleuch, who joyned and countered crudly both the said 
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pavtiet ID the field of Damelinver, * eithev against otfaeiE, with 
unoertam Yietoiy. But at the. last, the Losd Hume, hean&g 
word of that mattn ham it stood, xeturned again to the king in 
aU possible haste, vith him the lauds of Cessfooid and Fainy*- 
hint, to the number of founeoie speai% and set ficshly on the 
lap and wing of the laivd-of Bueekmeli*s fidd, andsbottly beie 
them badcwaid to the geoond ; which caused the laiid of Bae* 
leuch, and the xest of his fkioids, to go bad and fiee, whom they 
foUoKed and chased ; and espcdaBy the laiids of CesrfMid and 
Faimyhim followed lurioualie, tin at the foot of a palh the laiiri 
of Cesslbovd was dain by the strakeof a spear by an Elliott^ who 
was then secvant to the laird of Boodeudi. But when the laiid 
of Cesrf»d was slain, ihe chase ceased. The Earl of Aligns re- 
turned agsin with gnat memness and vietoiy, and thanked God 
thathesavad him fnm that ehancO) and passed with tha. king 
to Mdmss, where tb^ remained all that night On the mpn 
they passed to Edinhuigh with the Ung, who was ywy sad and 
dolosous of the shmflfMer of the laiid of Ccssfowd, and many 
other gentlemen and yeomen sliiin b^ tha Isiid of Buodeuaii, 
containing the numhsr of fo u rsoore and fifteen, which died in 
defence of the king, and «t the command of his wiiting»^ 

I am not the fiist who has attempted toeilelinte in vcne the 
renown of this ancient baron, and his haffttdann attempt to piD> 
cure his sovereign's fisedonu In a Scottish i«atin poet wa find 
the following yenes s 

• Damwiok, nfltf MaUraae, Theplaoeof oonflistUatlttoittedSkiiUMr^ 

Fieldj from a corruption of SktrmWi FiHd, 
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Valtbeius Scows Bax»€luchius. 
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Egregio suscepto fadnore libertate Regis, ac aliis rebus gesds 
darus, sub Jacobo V. A^ Chiisti, 1526. 

Intentata aliis, nullique audita prionun 

Audet, nee pavidum mcnsTe, metusve quatit, 
Libertatem aliis solid transcribere Reges : • 

Subreptam bane Regi lestittusse paras, 
^.vinds, quanta 6 taoeedimt prnmia dextne 

Sin Ticlua, falfss spes jaee, pone animam. 
Hosdca tU nocuit : • slant altie. robora mentis 

Atque decqs. Ydncet, Rege probante, fides. 
INSITA quels animis virtus, quosque acrior ardor 

Obflidet, obscuris noz premat an tenebris P 

Heioes ex omni HisCoiia SeoCiesB lectisdmij Auetore Johan. 
Jewtopio AbMdonense Sooto, 1903. 

In oaoiequeflee of die battle of McliMe, tfacM enttied a dead- 
ly feud bcdnxttfaananea of Soott and Ketr, whiefa, in spite of 
an means used to bring about an agveement, raged fbr many 
yean upon the Borders. Buedeudi was imprisoned, and his' 
^states foffeitad, in the year ISSSf for levying war against the 
Kerrs, and restored by act of pailiamenty dated l£th Mardi, 
154^9 during the regency of Maiy of Lonaine* ^t the most 
signal act of violence, to whidi this ^[oarrci gave rise, was the 
murder of Sir Walter himself, who was slain by the Kerrs in the 
stieeta of Bdinburgb^ in 1658. This is tfa« event alluded to in 
Stanza VII. ; and the poem is soppoaod to open shortly after it 
had taken idaoe«- 
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The feud between these two famities was not in rec3nciled 
1596, when both chieftains paraded the streets of Edinburgh 
with their followers, and it was expected their first meeting 
would decide tlieir quarrel. But, on July 14th of the same year, 
Colvil, in a letter to Mr Bacon, informs him, '* that there was 
great trouble upon the Borders, which would continue till order 
should be taken by the queen of England and tlie king, by rea- 
son of the two young Scots chieftains, Cessford and Baodugfa, 
and of the present necessity and scarcity of com amongst the 
Scots Borderers and riders. That there had been a private quar- 
rel betwixt those two lairds, on the Borders, which was like to 
have turned to blood ; but the fear of the general trouble iad 
reconciled them, and the injuries which they thought to have 
committed against each other, were now transferred upon Eng- 
land : not unlike that emulation in France between the Baron 
de Biron and Mons. Jeverie, who, being both ambitious of ho- 
nour, undertook more haaardous enterprises agaiqst the enemy, 
than they would have done if they had been at coneord toge- 
ther."— BiacH's Memoriah, voL II. p. 67. 

Note VI. 
No ! vainly to each holy shrine^ 
In mutual pilgrimage, they drew.— P. 19. 
Among other expedients resorted to for staunching the feud 
betwixt the Scotts aid the Kerrs, there was a bond executed, in 
1529, between the heads of each clan, binding themselves to 
perform reciprocally the four principal pilgrimages of Scotland, 
for the benefit of the souls of those of the opposite name who had 
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fallen in the quarreL This indenture is printed in the Mirutrel» 
$y (yf tfte Scottish Border, vol. I. But either it never took ef- 
fect, or else the feud was renewed shortly afterwards. 
■ Such pactions were not uncommon in feudal times ; and, as 
mi^ be expected,- they wifere often, as in the present case, void 
of the effect desired. When Sir Walter Mauny, the renowned 
ftiUower of Edward III., had taken the town of-Rydl, in Gas- 
eony , he remembered to have heard that his father lay there btt- 
ried) and oflfered a hundred crowns to any who could show him 
his grave. A veijrold*man iqipeared before Sir Walter, and in. 
ibrmed him of the manner of his ftither^s death, and the place 
of his sepulture. • It edtaos the Lord of Mauny had, at a great 
tournament, unhotsed, and- wounded to the death a Gascon 
knight, of the house of Mirepoix, whose kinsman was bishop of 
Cambri^, For this deed he was held at feud by the relations 
of the knight, untill he agreed to undertake a pilgrimage to the 
shrine of St James of Compostella, for the benefit of the soul of 
the deceased. But as be-retumed through the town of Ryoll, 
after accomplishment ot his vow, he was beset, and treacherous- 
ly slain, by the kindred of the knight whom he had killed. Sir 

♦ 

Walter,- guided by the old man, visits the lowly tomb of his 
father ; and, having read the inscription, which was in Latin, 
he caused the body to be raised, and transported to his native 
.dty of Valenciennes, where masses were, in the days of PrtHs- 
sart, duly said for the soul of the unfortunate pilgrim.— Cfwvy- 
eko/FiLOiBSATiT, voL I. p. 123. 

e2 
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VII, 
WMk Cenffifrd cmm ih^ruUof Car,^^. MU 
The familj of K«ri Kerr» 4>r Car^* was yeiy powndul en the 
Bolder. Fynes Moniion zenwrlUft ul hie Tnmie» thai then iiif 
&am» estM^ied from the nUap^eef Pittloii^iaiige, in Lodiiift» 
tothelimittofEBglaiid, Cewfind Gagtie, tbeanciau hmmM 
rendcnce of the fami^^t iff otuatad. near the viUi^e of Mofebai* 
tie, within two or thiee mileeof the Cheviet Hilh» — ^It has bea 
a plaee qi gr^il atreogth and eonM^iMiic^ hot ie now raiaoa^ 
Tradition a^lnnt, that it was faanded by HalhirW or Habbf 
Kerr, a gigentip ivaivior,. eonceming whdm many stoiiee are oort 
rent in RoxburghshiMi The Duke of RoKboiie^ rqpBescnti 
Ker of Cespiord. A distinot and powerfiil branch of the same 
name own the Marquis of Lothian as their chief « Hence the 
distinction h^v^t Kers of Cessford an4 FairnUuiit« 

Note VIII, 
9^fi ^^d CranitoHH the tkoM wed— •?• 91* 
The Cxanstouns, £4Qrd Cran^tewi, are an anciioit Border fa* 
mily, whese chief seat.weii. ait CraiUngt in TerioCdele. They 
were at this tune at fe^dinth tlie cbm of Scott i far it appean 
that the lady pf Buodeiid], in 15&7, beset the l/sird of Cranstoun, 
seeking his ltfe« Nevertheless) the same Cranstoanii«riKBihqps 
bis son, was manii|^ toa dunghtqr of the saooie lady^ 



« The name if sj^eUed diflbientiy by the various fionilias who bear it* 
Cai is seleetedj^npta^Mwrnqs^qoKxect, bv^ pa th^ mqit i^oetioal reading. 
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Note IX.. 
qfBdktmeU Kite ofPieariie.-^F. 98.- 
The BeUraoes wore of Ficnch origin, and deriwf their name 
horn a smaQ town in Aitok. There were screral jdistingniihed 
iiuniUes of the Bethiinei IB the neigiiboiiiing pvovinoe of Pi^ 
dy; thej nombcred among their daBoendasts the .edfhiated 
Dnc de Sully s and the name was-aeooonted ffl Mmg the moit 
DoUe in Pnnee, while aqght noUo remained in that ooimtry* 
The haSaty of Bethnne, or Beattmn, in Fi&t pvodnoed three 
learned and d^^iified nrdatfls « nam^y^ Cardinal Beaton^ and 
two Mtooeanve ardihisbops of GlaagoWf all of whom flourished 
about the date of the romance. Of this ftmily was descended 
Dame Janet Beaton, Lady Buedaich, widow of Sir Walter 
Scott of BranksoBM. She was a woman of masculine sjurit, as 
appeared fimn her riding at the bead of her son*8 d*n^ after her 
huAattd*s mnideK* She also possessed the hereditaiy abilities 
of her finmly in such a degree^ that the superstition of the ml4 
gar imputed them to supeniatural knowledge. With this was 
m^gM, by fiietioQ^ the foul accusation of her lumng influent 
ced Queen Mary to the murder of her husband. One of the 
plaeaids, preserved in Buchanan's Deleetkm* accuses of Dam* 
ley's murder •' the Erie of Bothwdl* Mr James Balfour, the 
peMoun of Pliske Mr David Chslmers, blade Mr John Spens* 
who vas principal deviser of the murdepf and the Qnene, as- 
sentmg thairto, tfaroir die pettuasBoun of the Ede BothweU, and 
the witchcraft of Lady Bud^atfih,'^ 
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• Note X. 
He learned the art, that none may tiame, 
Jn Padua., far beyond the wfl— P. 22. 
Padtia was long supposed, by the Scottish peasants, to be the 
principal school of necromancy. The Esrl of Gowrie, slain at 
Perth, in 1600, pretended, during his.studies in Italy, to have 
acquired some knowledge of the cabala, by which, he said, he 
could charm snakes, and work other miracles ; and, in particu- 
lar} could produce children without the intercourse of the sexes. 
.-»See the eicamination of Wemyss'of Bogie before the Privy 
Coimcil, concerning Gowrie^s Conspiracy. 

♦ 
Note XL 
Hiiform no dorkemng thadow traced 
Upon the sunny tMi/2.— P. 22. 
The shadow of a necromancer is independent of the sun.— 
Glycas informs us, that Simon Magus caused his shadow to go 
before him, naaking people believe it was an attendant spirii— 
Heywood*s Hierarchie, p. 475. The vulgar conceive, that 
when a class of itudents have made a certain progr^ in their 
mystic studies, they are obliged to run through a subterraneous 
hall, where the devil literally catches the hindmost iu the race, 
unless he crosses the hall so speedily, that the arch>enemy can 
only apprehend his shadow. In the latter case, the persoti of 
the sage never after throws any shade-; and those, who have thus 
kf*t their thadowy always prove the best piagidansi 
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Note XII. 
The vtewkstfernu of air. — P. 23. 
The Scottish Tulgar, without having any very defined notion 
of their attributes, believe in the existence of an intermediate 
class of sprits residing in the air, or in the waters ; to whose 
agency they ascribe floods, storms, and all such phenomena as 
their own philosophy cannot readily explain. They are sup- 
posed to interfere in the affiurs of mortals, sometimes with a 
malevolent purpose, and sometimes with milder views. ' U is 
said, for example, that a gallant baron, having returned from 
the Holy Land to his castle of Drummel2iar«. found his fair lady 
nursing a healthy child, whose birth did not by any mean& cor- 
respond to the date of his departure. Such an occurrence, to the 
credit of the dames of the crusaders be it spoken, was so rare, 
that it required a miraculous solniion. The lady, therefore, 
was believed, when she averred confidently, that the Spirit of 
the Tweed had issued from the river while she was walking up- 
on its bank, and compdled her to submit to his embraces : and 
the name of Tweedie was bestowed upon the child, who after- 
wards became Baron of Drummelziar, and chief of a poweifid 
dan. To those spirits were also ascribed, in Scotland, the 

— ** Airy tongues, that syllable men*s names. 
On sands, and shores, and desert wildernesses. 



»» 



When the .workmen were engaged in ereeting the anexent 
church of Old Deer, in Abezdeenshire, upon a small hill called 
Bissau, they were surprised to find that the work was impeded 
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by supernatural obstacles. At length, the Sphit of the River 
was heard to say, 

It is not here, it is not here. 

That ye shall build the church of Deer ; 

But on Taptilleiy, 

Where many a corpse shall fie. 



The site of the e^tifiee waa aocoi^i^y transferred to Taptmeiy, 
an eminence at some distance from the place whei« the building 
had been eomme&ced.^-MACFA]iLAinB'8 MSS, J mention 
these popular ftUes, because the Introdnctkni of the River and 
Mountain Spirits may not, at fint sig^t, seem to aeeord with the 
general tone of the tomanee, and the supendtioiia of the coontry 
where the scene is laid. 

Note XIII. 
A JaueUd mos$'4rooper, &e.-->P. 27. 

This was the usual app^ation of the marauders upon the 
Borders ; a piofesrion diligently pursued by the inhabitants on 
both sides, and by none more aetively and soocessfaily than by 
Bttcdeuch*s dan. Long after the miien of the eiowna, the 
mosa-troopers, although sunk in reputation, and no longer en- 
joying the pretext of nationalhostility, continued to pursue their 
calling. 

Fuller includes, among the wondos of Cumberland, ** Hie 
Mdss-troopeis : so strange in the condidon of fhdr fiving, if 
considered in their Ortfina/, Increaae^ HHgftt^ Decay, md 
Mmne* 
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1« ** OrigmaL I conceive them the flame called Boiteen 
in Mr Cambden ; and rjiafadmned by liim to be, a ttUd tmd 
warWce people^ They are called JIf OM-lrotyierf, becauee dwells 
ing IB the moflfles,' and zidiiig in tioopa together. They dwell 
in the beundiy or meetingy of the two kingdomi, but obey the 
lawsofnetUiflrt They come to church as fleldom as the S9th of 
Febniary comes into the Calendar. 

2, '* Increate, When England aiid Scotland were united in 
Great Britain, they that ibnneily lired by hostile incursions, 
betook thsmseWes to the robbing of their neighbours. Their 
sons are free of the t«ad» by their father*s copy. They are like 

to Job, not in piety and patience, but in sudden plenty and po* 
verty; sometimes having flocks and herds in the morning, none 
at night, and peicfaanee many again nest day. They may give 
for thc^ moltoe, vivUur ^ raftOt stealing from their honest 
neiglbbours what th^ sometimes require. They are a nest of 
hornets ; sUdke one, and stir all of them about your ears. In* 
deed, if they promise saftly to conduct a tmveUev, th^ will per- 
form it with the fidelity of a Tuddsh janizary ; otherwise* woe 
be to him that fidletb into thfir quarters ! 

3b ^* il^flU. Amounting, Ibity yean since, to some thou- 
sandb These compelled the vicinage to purdiase their security, 
by paying a constant rent to them. When in their greatest 
height, they had two great enemies— <A« Ziaw# <2f<^ Loni, and 
l^LordWUHamMovtardofNawoiih* He sent many of them 
to Carlisle, to that place where the officer dofh alwayt hi$ work 
by iay'HghU Yet these moss*troopei^, if possibly they could 
procure the pardon for a condemned person of their company. 



160 NOTES TO THi; LAY OF 

would advance great sums out of their coinmon stock, who, in 
such a case, east in ifteir lot* amongst themselves, and all have 
one purse, ■* 

'.' 4. ** Decay, Caused by the wisdom, valour, and d]£g€tiee, 
of the Right Honourable Charles Lord Howard, Eail of Car- 
lisle, who routed these English Tories with his raiment. Hit 
severity unto them will not only be excused, but commended 
by the judicious, who consider how our great lawyer doth de- 
scribe such persons, who are sdemnly outlawed. Bractok, 
lib. 8^ trac. 2. cap. 11.—* Ex tunc gerunt caput lupmunit Ua 
quod smejudiciali inquUitione rite pereant, et secttm suum ju- 
dicium portent ,* et merito sine lege pereunt, qui secundum U^ 
jgem vivere recusarunt,^ — * Thenceforward, (after that they are 
outlawed) they wear a wolTs head, so that they lawfully may 
be destroyed, without any judicial inquisititm, as who carry 
tlieir own condemnation about them, and deservedly die with- 
out law, because th^ refused to live according to law.' 
' 5. *< Ruine, Such was the success o^this worthy lord^s seve- 
rity, that he made a thorougli reformation among them ; and 
the xiogleaders being destroyed, the rest are reduced to Iq^all 
obedience, and so, I trust, will continue."— FuliIek-s Worthies 
ofEnglandy p. 216. 

The last pubHc mention of moss-troop^s occurs during the 
civil wars of the 17th' century, when many ordinances of par- 
Uament \f ere, directed against thenx. 
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Note XIV. 
How the hrave boy, in future war^ 
Skould tame the Unicorn's pride. 

Exalt the Crescent and the Star, — P. 37. 
The anns of the Kerrs of Cessford were, Vert on a cbeve- 
xoD, betwixt three unicornis heads erased argent, three mullets 
M^2r ,* crest, an uniooriltlB head erased proper. The Scotts of 
Bucdeuch bore. Or on a bend azure ; ^ star of six points be* 
twixt two crescents of the first. ' 

Note XV* 
Wittiam ofDehraine, — P. 28. 
The lands of Deloraine are joined to those of Bucdeuch, in 
Ettricke Forest They were immemorially possessed by the 
Bucdeuch family, under the strong title of occupancy, although 
no charter was obtained from the crown until 1545.— Like 
other possessions, the lands of Ddoraine were occasionally 
giranted by them to vassals, or kinsmen, for Border-seryice. 
Satcfaells mentions, among the twenty-four gentlemen pen- 
sionecs of the family, *• William Scott, commonly called Cut- 
aUfhe^Black, who had the lands of Nether Ddoiaine, for his 
'Service.'* And again, *' This William of Ddoraine, com- 
jnonly called Cut-at-the-Black, was a brother of the ancient 
•bouse of Haining, which house of Haining is descended from 
the andent house of Hassendean." The lands of Deloraine 
-now' give an earPs title to the descendant of Henry, the se- 
-cond surviving son of the Duchess of Bucdeuch and Mon- 
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mottth. I have endeavoiued to give WHUam of Delonine the 
attribates which duuncteiiscd the Bofderen of his day ; fat 
whidi I can only plead Ffoueart^s iqpdogy, that^ ** it behoveth, 
in a lynage, some to be folyahe and outrageone, to maynteyne 
and sustayne the peasable.*' As a oontnst to my Maicfaman, 
I beg leave to transcribe* from the eame autbor, the speech 
of Amergot MaroeU, a captain of the AdveDtuioiu Comp» 
nions, a robber, and a ]^]lBger of tlie country of Auvergne, 
who had been bribed to sell his strong^holds, and to assume a 
more honourable military life under the banners of the Eaii «i 
Armagnac But " when he remembered alle this, he was sor- 
rowM i his tresour he thought he wolde not mynyssfae ; he was 
wonte dayly to serche for newe pyllagesy wherbye encresed 
his profyte» and then he sawe that alle wa« dosed £ro* faym. 
Then he sayde and imagyned* tiiat to pyll and to robbe <idl 
thynge considered) was a good lyle, and so repented hym of 
his good doing. On a tyme^ he said to his old comi^yooa^ 
* Sirs, there is no sporte nor glory in this worlds amoBgemoi 
of waxre, but to use suche lyfe as we have done in tyme past 
What a joy was it to us when we rode fiwth at adventure^ and 
somtyme found by the way a riche priour or merdiaunt, cat a 
route of mulettes of Mountpellyer, of Narbonne, of Lymcos, 
of Fongans, of Besyers, of Tholons, or of Carcassone, laden 
with doth of Brussds, or pdtre ware oomynge fico the ftyses, 
or laden with spycery &o Bruges, fro Damas, or fio Alyawi- 
dre 9 whatsoever we met, all was ours, or ds ransoomed at «nr 
pleasures^ dayly we gate new money, and the vyUaTUcs of An* 
vergne and of Lymosyn dayly provided and brought to our 
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teU whete mdey good wyncSt befo, and £itte mottonsy pollayne, 
and wylde fouk : We were ever fumyshed as tho we had been 
kings. When we rode forthe, all the countrey trymbled for 
feare : all was ouzs goyng and oomynge* Howe tok we Carlast, 
I and the Bourge of Compayne, and I and Perot of Bemoys 
took Caliuet : how dyd we scale, with lyteU ayde, the strong 
castell of Marquell, pertayning to the Erl Dolphyn : I kept it 
nat past fyve days, hut I receyved for it, on a (eyre table, fjnre 
thousand fzankes, and fivgave one thousande for the love of the 
Erl Dolphin's children* By my fayth, this was a fajrre and a 
good lyfe ; wherefore I repute myselve sore deceyved, in that I 
have rendered up the fortress of Aloys ; for it wolde have kept 
fio alle the worlde, and the daye that I gave it up, it was four* 
nyshed with vytaylles* to have been kept seven yere without any 
ze-vytaylynge. This £rl of Annyn^e hath decejvod me : 
Olyve Barbe^ and Perot le Bemoys, shewed to me how I shulde 
zcpente myself : oertayne I sore repente myselfe of what I have 
doDe.?'-*-Fiioi88AET, vqU Ihj, 19S^ 

Note XVI, 
By wUy turns, by detperate bounds^ 
Ha4 iKSfled Percy'* hnt Uood-hmndu-^^V. 88. 
The kings and heroes of Scotland, as well as the Border ri- 
ders, were sometimes obliged to study how to evade the pur- 
suit of blood-hounds. Barbour informs us, that Robert Bruce 
waa rqieatedly tiacked by sleuth-dogs* On one occasion, he 
escaped by wading a bow-shot down a brook, and ascending in- 
to a tree by a branch which overhung the water : thus leaving 
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no trace on land of his footsteps, he baffle the sc^nt. Th^ 
pursuers came, up : 

Rycht to the bum thai passyt ware, 
Bot the sleuth-hund made stinting thar, '* ' ' 
And waueryt langtyme ta and fra, ' > 

■ That he na certain gate couth ga ; . ^ 

Till at the last that John of Lorn 
Perseuvit the hund the sleuth had lorne. 

The Bruce, Book yiL 
» 

A sure way of stopping the dog was to spill blood upon the 
track, which destroyed the discriminating fineness of his scent. 
A captive was sometimes sacrificed on such occasions. Henry 
the Minstrel tells a romantic story of Wallace, founded cm 
this circumstance : — The heroes little band had been joined by 
an Irishman, named Fawdon, or Fadzean,'adark, savage, and 
suspicious character. After a sharp skirmish at Black-Erne 
Side, Wallace was forced to retreat with only sixteen foDow- 
ers. The English pursued with a border tleufh-hratchy <a 
blood -hound : 

In Gelderland there was- that bratehet bred, 

Siker of scent, to follow them that fled ; 

So was he used in Eske and Liddesdail, 

While (i. e. till) she gat blood no fleeing might avail. 

In the retreat, Fawdon, tired, or afiecting to be so, would go 
no farther : Wallace, having in vain-argued with him, in ha«ty 
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anger, struck off his head, and continued the retreat. When 
the English came up, their hound stayed upon the dead body : — 

The sleuth stopped at Fawdon, till she stood. 
Nor farther would fra time she fand the blood. 

The story concludes with a fine Gothic scene of terror. 
Wallace took refuge in the solitary tower of Gasdc Here he 
was disturbed at midnight by the blast of a horn : He sent out 
his attendants by two and two, but no one returned with tidings. 
At length, when he was left alone, the sound was heard still 
louder. The champion descended, sword in hand ; and, at the 
gate of the tower, was encountered by the headless spectre of 
Fawdon, whom he had slain so rashly. Wallace, in great ter- 
ror, fled up into the tower, tore open the boards of a window, 
leapt down fifteen feet in height, and continued his fiight up 
the river. Looking back to Cask, he discovered the tower on 
fire, and the form of Fawdon upon the battlements, dilated to 
an immense size, and holding in his hand a blazing rafter. 
The Minstrel oondudes, 

Trust ryght wele, that all this be sooth, indeed, 
Supposing it be no point of the creed. 

The Wallace^ Book v. 

Mr EDii has exttack^d this tale as a sample of Henry *s 
Tpot^^^Sfgeimetu tf Engiish Poetry^ vol L p. 351. 
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Note XVII. 
Dimly he viewed the MoaUhiWs mouiii.-— >P. 31. 
This is a xouiid utifidal momit neu Hawick, whadi, fiom 
its name (^Pot» Ang. Sane. CmcUkmif CanvetUMf) was pro- 
bably andently used as a place for assembling a national coun- 
cil of the adjacent tribes. There ate many audi mounds in 
Scotland, and they aie somethnes* but rarely, of a square finrn. 

Note XIX. 
Beneath the toner of Hajtdd&uu-^. 31. 
The estate of Hazddean, corruptly Hassendean, belonged 
formerly to a family of Scotts, thus commemorated by Satdi- 

ells :--• 

Hassendean came without a call. 
The aacientest house among them aU. 

Note XIX. 
On Minio-^^agt the moon^beamt gUnt m m^ Mp, 32* 
A romantic assemblage of diffs, which rise suddenly above 
th^ vale of Teviot, in the immediate Tidnity of. the family 
seat, from whidi Lord Minto takes his title. A small plat&nn, 
on a projecting crag, commanding a most beautiful prospect, 
is termed BamhiUs* Bed, This BamhiEais said to have been 
a robber, or outlaw. There are remains of a atnmg tower be- 
neath the rocks, where he is supposed to have dwelt, and fran 
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which he derived his name. On the summit of the crags are 
the fragments of another ancient tower, in a picturesque situa- 
tion. Among the booses cast down by the Earl of Hartforde, 
in 1645, oocnr the lowen of EasteNBamhills, and of Minto 
cmgt with Minto town and phoe. Sir Gilbert EUiot, father to 
the present Lord Minto,* was the author of a beautiftil pastoifil 
song* of which the following is a more correct copy than is usu- 
ally published. The poetical mantle of Sir Gilbert Elliot has 
descended to his family. 

My sheep I neglected, I broke my sheep-hook, 
And all the gay haunts of my youth I forsook : 
No more for Amynta fresh garlands I wove ; 
Ambition, I said, would soon cure me of love. 
But what had my youth with ambition to do ? 
Why left I Amynta ? why broke I my vow ? 

Through regions remote in vain do I rove. 
And bid the wide woild secure me. from love. 
Ah, fool to ima^e, that aught could subdue 
A love 80 well founded, a passion so true ! 
Ah, give me my sheep, and my sheep-hook restore, 
And 1*11 wander from love and Amynta no more ! 

■ 

Alas ! 'tis too late at thy fate to repine ! 
Poor shepherd, Amynta no more can be thine ^ 
Thy tears are all fruitless, thy wishes are vain. 
The moments neglected return not again. 
•Ah ! what had my youth with ambition to do ? 
Wfiy left I Amynta ? why broke I my vow ? 

vGnndfkthertothepremtEarL 1819. 
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Note XX. 
Ancient RiddeVsfair domain, — P. 33. 
The family of Riddel have been very long in possession of the 
barony called Riddell, or Byedale/part of which stiU bears the 
latter name. Tradition carries their antiquity to a point ex- 
tremely remote ; and is, in some d^;ree, sanctioned by the dis- 
covery of two stone coffins, one containing an earthen pot filled 
with ashes and arms, bearing a legible date, A. D. 727 ; the 
other dated 936, and fiUed with the bones of a man of gigantic 
size. These coffins were discovered in the foundations of what 
was, but has long ceased to be, the chapel of Riddell ; and as 
it was argued, with plausibility, that they contained the remains 
ef some ancestors of the family, they were deposited in the mo- 
dem place of sepulture, comparatively so termed, though built 
in 1110. But the following cutious and authentic documents 
warrant most conclusively the epithet 6f *•* ancient Riddell :** 
1st, A charter by David I. to Walter Rydale, sheriff of Rox- 
burgh, confirming all the estates of Liliesdive, &c. of which hit 
father, Gervasius de Rydale, died possessed. — 2dly, A bull of 
Pope Adrian IV., confirming the will of Walter de Ridale* 
knight, in favour of his brother AnschittH de Ridale, dated 8th 
April, 1155. 3dly, A bull of Pope Alexander III., confirming 
the said will of Walter de Ridale,. bequeathing to his brother 
Anschittil the lands of Liliesdive, Whettunes, &c. and ratifying 
the bargain betwixt Anschittil and Huctredus, concerning the 
church of Liliesdive, in consequence of the mediadon of Mal- 
colm II., and confirmed by a charter from that monarch. Thia 
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JhiU is dsted 17th June, lieo. 4tbly, A biiU of tfa« same Pope, 
confiiming the wiU of Sir Anscfaittil de Ridale, in fiivoiir of hk 
too Walter, oonveyiog the said lands of Liliesdive and odien, 
dated 10th March, 1120. It is remaricahle, that LiUesdive, 
otherwise Rjdale, or Riddel, and the Whittunes, have desoend- 
ed, through a long train d ancestors, without ever passing into 
a eoOateral line, to the person of Sir John Buchanan BiddeH, 
Bart, of Riddell, the lineal descendant and representative of Sir 
AnschittiL^-These dreomstances iqppeared worthy of Botiee in 
a Border work. 

Note XXI. 
A* glanced hit eye o*er HaUd€n,^m.V, 34. 
Halidon was an ancient seat of the Kerrs of Cessford, now 
demolished. Ahout a quarter of a mile to the northward lajr 
the field of battle betwixt Bucdeuch and Angus, which is call- 
ed to this daj the Skirmish Field.— See the ith note on this 
Canto. 

Note XXII. 
Old Metros* rote, and fair Tweed ran,i^-V, 35. 
The ancient and beautiful monastery of Melrose was found- 
ed by King David I. Its ruins afford the finest specimen of 
Gothic architecture and Gothic sculpture which Scotland ^an 
boast The stone of which it is built, though it has resisted the 
weather for so many ages, retains perfect sharpness, so that 
even the most minute ornaments seem as entire as when newly 
wrought In some of the doisters, as is hinted in the neit 

TOL.I. R 
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CantOy there are representations of flowers, yegetables, && 
ved in stone, with accozacy and precision so delicate, that we 
ahnost distrust oiir senses, when we consider the difficulty of 
subjecting so hard a substance to such intricate and exquisite 
modulation. This superb convent was dedicated to St Maiy, 
and the monks were of the Cistertian order. At the time of the 
Refom^ation, they shared in the general reproach of sensusfity 
and irregularity, thrown upon the Roman churdmien. The old 
words of Gakuhieltf a faTOurite Scottish air, ran thus : 

O the monks of Melrose made gtide kale* 

On Fridays when ikey ^ted ; 
They wanted neither beef nor ale. 

As long as their neighbour's lasted. 



* J£ei^, Broth. 



NOTES TO CANTO II. 



Note I. 
JVhen silver edges the imagery , 
And the scroUs that teach thee to live and die, — P. 43. 
The buttresses, ranged along the sides of the ruins of Mel 
rose Abbey, are, according to the Gothic style, richly carved 
and fretted, containing niches for the statues of saints, and 
labelled with scrolls, bearing appropriate texts of scripture. 
Most of these statues have been demolished. 



Note II. 
St David's ruined pile^^F, 43. 



David I. of Scotland purchased the reputation of sanctity, 
by founding, and liberally endowing, not only the monastery 
of Melrose, but those of Kelso, Jedburgh, and many others, 
which led to the well-known observation of his successor, that 
he was a sore saint fir the crown. 
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Note III. 
■ Lands and Hvingw'many a rood. 
Had gifted the dirinefor their touU* repote-^^F. 48. 
The Bucdeuch familj were great benefactors to the Abbejr 
of Mdroee. As early as the reign of Robert II., Robert Sooct, 
baron of Murdieston and Rankdbnm (now Buodencfay) gave 
to the monks the lands of Hipkery, in Ettricke Forest, pro 
tahOe animcB tuce.'--'Chartulary ofMelroie, 28th May, 1415. 

Note IV. 

Prayer know I hardly one ; 

• • • • 

Save to patter an Ave Mary, 
When I ride on a Border foray ^.^F* 45. 
The Borderers were, as may be supposed, voy ignorant 
about religious matters. ColviUe, in his Ponwerif, or Aim^ 
tiitioa, states, that the reformed divines were so ftr ftaat un- 
dertaking distant joumies to convert the Heathen, *' at I wold 
wis at God that ye wold only go hot to the Hidands and Bor- 
den of our own realm, to gain our awin countreymen, who, for 
lack of preching and ministration of the sacraments, must, with 
tyme, becum either infidells, or atheists.** But we leazn, from 
Lcsly, that, however deficient in real fdigioD, thqr icgidaily 
told their beads, and never with more seal than when going oit 
a plundering expedition. 
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NoteV. 
Bmealh their fiet were the hmet of the iead.-^^, 46. 
The donten weM fteqaeadf used as places of sepulture. 
An instanoe oecitn in Diybuvgh Abbey, wh^ the cloister has 
an iBSoriptioD, bearing, ffiejaceifrster Ardnbaidus. 

Note VI. 

Se had he eeen^ in fair CattUe^ 

The yoiUh in giOtering tquadront itart ; 
Sudden ifte flying jennet wheels 
And hurl the unexpected <2ar&— P. 46. 
** By my fiath," sayd the Duke of Lancaster, (to a Portu- 
guese squire,) ^' of aU the feates Of armes that the Castellyans, 
and they of your countrey doth use, the castynge of their 
dartes best pleaseth me, and gladly I wolde se it ; for, as I hear 
say* if they strike one aryghte, without he be well armed, the 
dart win pierce him thrughe."— '* By my fayth, sir," sayd the 
squyer, *' ye say trouth ; for I have seen many a grete stroke 
^▼en with them^ which at one time cost us derdy, and was 
to us great displeasure ; for, at the said skyrmishe. Sir John 
Laurence of Coygne was striken with a dart in such wise, that 
the head perced all the plates of his cote of mayle, and a sacke 
stopped with sylke, and passed throghe his body, so that he 
fell down dead.*'— Froissaiit, voL IL ch. 44. — This mode of 
fighting with darts Was imitated in the military game called 
Juego de las canas^ whidi the Spaniards borrowed from their 
Moorish invadeiF* A Saracen champion is thus described by 
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Froiflsart : ** Among the Saitzjns, there was a yonge kni^t 
called Agadinger Dolyfeme ; he was always wel mounted on a 
redy and a lyght hone ; it seemed, when the hone xanne, that 
he did fly in the ayre. The knyghte seemed to be a good man 
of annes by his dedes ; he bare always ^f usage three fetheved 
dartes, and lycht well he ooold handle them ; apd, according 
to their custome, he was dene armed, with a long white towell 
about his heed. His apparell was blacke, and his own colour 
browne, and a good horseman* The Crysten men say, they 
thoughte he dyd such deeds of armes for the love of some 
yonge ladye of his countrey. And true it was, that he lo- 
ved entirely the king of Thune's daughter, named the Lady 
Azala ; she was inherytour to the realme of Thunes, after the 
discease of the kyng, her father. This Agadinger was sone to 
the Duke of Olyfeme. I can nat telle if they were married 
together after or nat ; but it was shewed me, that this knyght, 
for love of the sayd ladye, during the siege, did many feats oC 
armes. The knyghtes of Fraunce wold fayn have taken hym ; 
but they colde never attrape nor inclose him, his horse was so 
swyft, and so redy to his hand, that alwaie9 he escaped.**-* 
Vol 11. ch, 71. 

Note VII. 
-«- «7% low and lonely urn, 
dgaUant chief of Otterbume» — P. 49. 
The famous and desperate battle of Otterbume was fought 
15th August, 1388, betwntt Henry Percy, odlcd Hotspur, and 
James, Earl of Douglas. Both these renown^ champions were 
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at the head of a chosen bodyiof troops, and they. were. rivals in 
military fame ; so that Froissart affirms, '* Of all .the battaylles 
and encounteryngs that I have made mendon of here before in 
all this hy«tory, great or smalle, this batayle that I treat of nowe 
was one of the torest and best foughten, without cowardesor 
faynte hertes ; for there was neyther knyght nor squyer but 
that dyde his devoyre,.and fought hande to hande. This 
batayle was lyke the batayle of Becherell, the which was, va- 
liantly fought and endured." The issue of the conflict Js well 
known : Percy was made prisoner, and the.Scots won the ^y, 
dearly purchased by the death of their gallant general, the.Earl. 
of Douglas, who was dlain in the action. He was buried, at 
Melrose, beneath the high altar. *^ His obsequye was done 
reverently, and on his bodye lajrde a tombe of stone, and his 
baner hangyng over hym;*'— Froissart, voL II. p. 161. 

Note VIII. 

'-Dark knight of Liddetdale^^F. 48. 

William Douglas, called the Knight of Liddesdale, flourished 
during the reign of David II. ; and was so distinguished by his 
valpur, that he was called the Flower of Chivalry. Neverthe- 
less, he tarnished his renown by the cruel murder of Sir Alex- 
ander Ramsay of Dalhousie, originally his friend and brother 
in arms. The king had conferred upon Ramsay the sheriffj^om 
of Teviotdale, to which Douglas pretended some claim. In re* 
venge of this preference, the Knight of Liddesdale came down 
upon Ramsay f while he. was administering justice at Hawick, 
seized and carried him off to his remote and inaccessible castle 
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«# Httisiiage, wiwre he threw hk unfintanate pfSMner, h«M 
and man, into a dungeon, and left him to perish of hunger. It 
is Slid, the miserable captiTe prohmged his enstenoe for sevenl 
days by the com whidi fdl fiom a granary abote the Tanli in 
which he was confined.* So weak was the royal authoiity, diat 
David, although highly incensed at this atrocious murder, ibmid 
himself obliged to appoint the Knight of Liddesdale soooessor to 
his victim, as sheriff of TeviotdalOi But he was soon after sbun, 
while hunting in Ettrick Forest, by his own godson and diicf- 
tain, William, Earl of Doug^, in revenge, according to some 
authors, of Ramsay^s murder : although a popular tnditaoiiy 
preserved in a ballad quoted by Godscioft, and some parts of 
which are still preserved, ascribes the resentment of the earl to 

* Time k aomeOiiiig aflbetiiig in tlis mamiar in which the oU Piles of 

LocUevin turns from describing the deatii of the gallant Ramaay, to the 
genecal sonow which it excited : 

To tdl you there of the manere« 
It is bot sorow for til here ; 
He wes the grettast menyd man 
That any oowth have thowcht of than. 
Of his state, or of mare be fare ; 
An menyt him« hath bettyr and war ; 
The ryche and pure him menyde bath. 
For of his dede was mekil skath. 

Some years ago, a person digging for stones, about the old casUe of Her> 
mitage, brolce into a vault, containing a quantity of chaff, some bones, and 
pleoes of iron ; amongst others, the curb of an ancient bridle, iriikh the 
author has since given to the Earl of Dalhousie, under the impreasian, 
that it posdbly may be a relique of his brave ancestor. The worthy 
dergyman of the paorlah has mentioned this discovery in his staUstieal ac- 
aount of Castletown. 



THE LAST MINSTKKL. 177 

jealmtsy. The place irhere the Knight of Liddesdale was kiUed 
is called, tmm his name, WiUiani-CrosSy upon the ridge of a hiU 
called William-Hope, hetwixt Tweed and Yarrow. His body, 
aoocnding to Godscroft, was earned to Lindean church the first 
night after his death, and thence to Mdrose, where he was in* 
terred with great pomp, and where his tomb is still shewn. 

Note IX. 
The moon on the east orid thone.^^'P, 48. 
It is impossible to conceive a more beautiful specimen of the 
lighmess and d^ance of Gothic ardiitectiire, when in its purity, 
than the eastern window of Mdrose Abbey. Sir James Hall of 
Dong^ass, Bart, has, with great ingenuity and piausibiHty, tzaeed 
the Gothic order through its various forms, and seemingly ec- 
centric ornaments, to an architectural imitation of wicker work ; 
of which, as we learn from some of the legends, the earliest 
Christian churdies were constructed. In such an edifice, the 
ori^al of the dustered pillars is traced to a set of round posts, 
begirt with dender rods «f willow, whose loose summits were 
brought to meet from all quarters, and bound together artifi<p 
dally, so as to produce the frame-work of the roof; and the 
tracery of our Gothic windows is displayed in the meeting 
and interlacmg of rods and hoops, affiirding an inexhaustible 
variety of beautiful forms of open work. This ingenious system 
is alluded to in the romance. Sir James Hall*s Essay on Gothic 
Architecture is published in The Edinburgh PhUotopfneai' 
TramacHoru. 

H 8 
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NoteX. • 
77tfy tate them dawn on a marbk ttontf 
A Scottish monarch slept below. — P. 49. 
A large marble stone, in the chancel of Mdzose, is painted 
out as the monument of Alexander II., one of the greatest of 
our early kings ; others say it is the resting place of Waldeve, 
one of the early abbots^ who died in the odour of sanctity. 

NQte XI. 
— — The wondrous Mkhael Scott. — P. 49. 



Sir Afichad Soott of Balwearie Bourished during the 13th 
century, and was one of the ambassadors sent to bring the 
Maid of Norway to Scotland upon the death of Alexander III. 
By a poetical anachronism, he is here placed in a later era. 
He was a man of much learning, chiefly acquired in foreign 
countries. He wrote a Commentary upon Aristotle, printed at 
Venice in 1496 ; and several treatises upon natural philoso- 
phy, from which he appears to have been addicted to the 
abstruse studies of judicial astrology, alchemy, physiognomy, 
and cliiromancy. Hence he passed among his contemporaries 
for a skilful magician. Dempster informs us, that he remem- 
bers to have heard in his youth, that the magic books of Michael 
Scott were still in existence, but could not be opened without 
danger, on account of the malignant fiends who were thereby 
invoked. Dempsteri Historia Ecclesiastica, 1627, lib. xii 
p. 495. Lesly characterises Michael Scott, as singuktrii phi- 
hsophice, astronomias, ac medickue laude prestans ; dicebaiur 
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penitisnmos magice recetms AndagatseJ** Dante also mentions 
him as a renowned irizbrd: 

Quell altip chi ne* fiancfai e cosi poco 
Michele Scoto fu, chi veramente 
Delle magiche frode seppe xl gioco. 

IHmna Comedia, Canto lomio* 

A pezsonage, thus spoken of bj biographers and historians, 
loses little of his mystical fame in vulgar tradition. Accord- 
ingly, the memory of Sir Michael Scott survives in many a le- 
gend ; and in the south of Scotland, any work of great labour 
and antiquity is ascribed, either to the agency of Auld Michael^ 
of Sir William Wallace, or of the deviL Tradition varies con- 
ceming the place of his burial ; some contend for Holme Col- 
trame, in Cumberland ; Others for Melrose Abbey. But all 
agree, that his books of magic were interred in his grave, or 
preserved in the convent where he died. Satchells, wishing to, 
give some authority for his account of the origin of the name 

ft 

of Scott, pretends, that, in 1629, he chanced to be at Burgh 
under Bowness, in Cumberland, where a person, named Lance- 
lot Scott, shewed him an extract from Michael Scott^s works, 
containing that story ; 

** He said the book which he gave me 
Was of Sir Michael Scot's historic ; 
Which history was never yet read through. 
Nor never will, for no man dare it do. 
Young scholars have pick'd out something 
From the contents, that dare not read within. 
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He carried me along the castle then, 
And shewM his written book hanging on an inm pint 
His writing pen did seem to me to be 
Of hardened metal, like steel, or accumie ; 
The volume of it did seem so large to me. 
As the book of Martyrs and Turks historie. 
Then in the church he let me see 
A stone where Mr Michael Scett did lie ; 
I asked at him how that could appear, 
Mr Michael had been dead above five hundred year ? 
He shew'd me none durst bury under that stone. 
More than he had been dead a few years agone ; 
Tot Mr Michad^s name does terrifie each one." 
Sitfory of the Right HorumrtMe Name afScor. 

Note XII. 

I Salamanca*s cav^.— P. 50. 



Spain, from the reliques, doubtless, of Arabian leaming'and 
superstition, was accounted a favourite reridence of jnagidans. 
Pope Sylvester, who actually imported from Spain the use of 
the Arabian numerals, was supposed tq have learned there the 
mugie, for which he was stigmatised by the ignorance of his age. 
•^WUHam of Malmshtry, lib. u. cap. 10. There were public 
schools, where magic, or rather the sciences supposed to involve 
its mysteries, were regularly taught, at Toledo, Seville, and 
Salamanca. In the latter city, they were held in a deep cavern ; 
the mouth of which was walled up by Queen Isabella, wife of 
King Ferdinand.-- .Z>*!^»/u» on Jseamed IncreduHiff^ p. -45. 
These Spanish schools of magic are celebrated also by the 
Italian poets of romance : 
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Qnetto dtta di Tolletto solea 
Tenere stodio di Negromanzia, 
Quivi di inagica arte a leggm 
Pubblicamente, e di Peronumzia ; 
E xnolti Geomanti sempre avea 
E sperimenti assai d* Tetremanzia 
B d* altre false opinion di sdocchi 
Come e fatture, o spesao batter gli occhi. 

// MorgttwU MiMggtore^ Canto XXV. St. 260. 

The odebrated magidan Maugis, cousin to Rinaldo of Mont* 
alban, called, by Ariosto, Malagigi, studied the blads art at 
Toledo, as we learn from VHitUnre de MaugU B'AygremonL 
He even hdd a professor's -chair in the necromantic univer- 
sity ; for so I interpret the passage, *' qu^en tout Us tept ars 
^endumtement, det charmes et cottjuratkmtt ii n*y avoit metf- 
Imr maittre que hti ; et en tel renom qu'on k laistoU en 
dimte<y et VappeUoit on maittre Maugit,^* This SalamaAcan 
Domdanid is said to have been founded by Hercules. If the 
dassic reader enquires where Hercules himsdf learned magic, 
he may consult ** Let faiectt et proettet du nobk et vaiikmt^ 
Hercuiety** where he will learn, that the fable of his aiding 
Atlas to support the heavens, arose from the said Atlas having 
taught Hercules, the ndUe knight errantf the seven liberal 
sdences, and in particular, that of judicial astrology. Such, 
according to the idea. of the middle ages, were the studies, 
** maximut quas docuit ^<2(M.*'— In a romantic history of Rode- 
vie, the last Gothic king of Spain, he is said to have entered 
^e of those enchanted caverns. It was situated beneath an 



182 NOTES TO THE LAY OF 

ancient tower near Toledo: and, when the iron gates, which 
secured the entrance, were unfolded, there rushed forth so 
dreadful a whirlwind, that hitherto no one had dared to pene- 
trate into its recesses. But Roderic, threatened with an invasion 
of the Moors, resolved to enter the cavern, where he expected 
to find some prophetic intimation of the event of the war. 
Accordingly, his train being furnished with torches, so artificially 
composed, that the tempest could not extingoi^ them, the king, 
with great difiiculty, penebnted into a square hall, inscribed all 
oyer with Arabian characters. In the midst stood a colossal 
statue of brass, representing a Saracen wielding a Moorish 
mace, with which it discharged furious blows on all sides, and 
seemed thus to excite the tempest which raged around. Being 
conjured by Roderic, it ceased from striking, until he read, in- 
scribed on the right hand, ** Wretched monarchy for thy evU 
luut ihou come hither ;*' on the left liand, *' Thou thaU 
he dUpossessed by a itrange people ;" on one shoulder, ** / 
ifwoke the ton* of Hagar ;" on the other, *^ I do mine office!"*. 
When the king had decyphered these, ominous inscriptions, the 
statue returned to its exercise, the tempest commenced anew, 
and Roderic retired, to mourn over the predicted evils whidi 
approached his throne. He caused the gates of the cavern to 
be locked and barricaded ; but, in the course of the night, the 
tower fell with a tremendous noise, and under its ruins con- 
cealed for ever the entrance to the mystic cavern. The con- 
quest of Spain by the Saracens, and the death of the unfortn- 
Tiate Don Roderic, fulfilled the prophecy of the brazen statue.. 
ffistoria verdadera del Rey Don Rodrigo por el talno Akayde 
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Abukacimf traduzeda de la lengua AraHgapor Miquel de Lu^ 
nai 1654, cap. vi. 

Note XIIL 
The beUs would ring in Notre Dame^-^F, 50. 
*< Tantamne rem tarn negHgenter $*^ says Tyrwhitt, of his 
predecessor Speight ; who, in his commentary on Chaucer, had 
omitted, as trivial and fabulous, the story of Wade and his 
boatcGuingelot, to the great prejudice of posterity, the me- 
mory of the hero and the boat being now entirely lost That 
future antiquaries may lay no such omission to my charge, I 
have noted one or two of the most current traditions concern- 
ing Michael Scott. He was chosen, it is said, to go upon an 
embassy, to obtain from the King of France satisfaction for 
certain piracies committed by his subjects upon those of Scot- 
land. Instead of preparing a new equipage and splendid reti- 
nue, the ambassador retreated to his study, opened his book, 
And evoked a fiend in the shape of a huge black horse, 
mounted upon his back, «nd forced him to fly through the air 
towards France. As they crossed the sea, the devil insidious- 
ly asked his rider. What it was that the old women of Scot- 
land muttered at bed-time ? A less experienced wizard might 
.have answered, that it was the Pater Noster, which would have 
licensed the devil to precipitate him from his back. But Mi- 
chael sternly replied, " What is that to thee ? Mount, Diabo- 
lus, and fly !" When, he arrived at Paris, he tied his horse to 
the gate of the palace, entered, and boldly delivered his mes- 
sage. An ambassador, with so little of the pomp and circum- 
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stance of diplomacy, was not received with much respect, and 
the king was about to return a contemptuous refusal to his 
demand, when Midiael besought him to suspend his resolution 
till he had seen his horse stamp three times. The first stamp 
shook every steeple in Paris, and caused all the bdls to ring ; 
the second threw down three of the towers of the palace ; and 
the infernal steed had lifted his hoof to give the third stamp, 
when the king rather chose to dismiss Michad, with the most 
ample concessions, than to stand to the probable consequences. 
Another time it is said, that, when residing at the tower of 
Oakwood, upon the Ettricke, about three miles above Selkirk, 
he heard of the fame of a sorceress, called the witch of False- 
hope, who lived on the opposite side of the river. Michad 
went one morning to put her skiH to the test, but was disap* 
pointed, by her denjring positively any knowledge of the ne- 
cromantic art. In his discourse with her, he laid his wand in- 
advertently on the table, which the hag observing, suddenly 
snatched it up, and struck hin^ with it Peeling the force of 
the charm, he rushed out of the house ; but, as it had confer- 
red on him the external appearance of a hare, his servant, who 
waited without, halloo'd upon the discomfited wizard his own 
greyhounds, and pursued him so dose, that, in order to obtain 
a moment*B breadiing to reverse the charm, Michad, after a 
very fat%uing course, was fain to take ref^e in his own jov- 
Tiole {angiicS, common sewer.) In order to revenge himsdf 
of the witch of Palsehope, Michad, one morning in the ensu- 
ing harvest, went to the hill above the house with his dogs^ and 
sent down his servant to ask a bit of bread from the good-wife 
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fbr Iris gnyiKXiiidB, with inilziietioiiBwhftt to do if he met wlfh 
sdoDiaL Aoeordmg^y, when the witch had refused the boon 
with eontumdy, the servant, as his master had directed, ]aid 
above the door a paper, which he had given him, contaming, 
amoDgit many cabalistical woids, the well-known rhyme,^ 

Maister Midiad Soott*s man 
^ Sought meat, and gat nane. 

Immediately the good old woman, instead of pursuing her 
domestic occupation, which was baking bread for the reapers, 
began to dance round the fire, repeating the rhyme, and con- 
tinued this exercise till her husband sent the reapers to the 
house, one after another, to see what had delayed their pro- 
yiAoia ; but the charm caught each as they entered, and, losing 
an idea of returning, they joined in the dance and chorus. At 
length the old man himself went to the house; but as his 
wife's frolic with Mr Michael, whom he had seen on the hill, 
nude him a little cautious, he contented himself with looking 
in at the window, and saw the reapers at their involuntary ex- 
ercise, drawing his wife, now completely exhausted, sometimes 
round, and sometimes througih the fire, which was, as usual, in 
the midst of the house. Instead of entering, he saddled a horse, 
and rode up the hill, to humble himself before Michael, and 
beg a cessation of the spell ; which the good-natured warlock * 
inunediately granted, directiDg him to enter the house back- 
wards, and, with his left hand, take the spell from above the 
door ; which accordingly ended the supernatural dance.— This 
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tale was told lev particiilarly in fonner editiaiiSy and I have 
been censored for inaoouacj in doing so.— A similar, charm 
occurs in Huon du Bourdeaux^ and in the ingenious Oriental 
tale called the Caliph Vathek. 

Notwithstanding his victory over the witch of Falsdiope, 
Michael Soott, like his predecessor Merlio, fell at last a victim 
to female art His wife, or concubine, elicited from him the 
secret, that his art could ward off any danger except the poison- 
ous qualities of broth, made of the flesh of a breme sow. Such 
a mess she accordingly administered to the wizard, who died 
in consequence of eating it ; surviying, however, long enough 
to put to death his treacherous confidante. 

Note XIV. 
The words, that cleft Eildon HiUs in three. 
And bridled the Tweed with a curb of stone,— F» 50. 
Michael Scott was, once upon a time, much embarrassed by 
a spirit, for whom he was under the necessity of finding con- 
stant empbyment. He commanded him to build a could, or 
dam-head, across ihe Tweed at Kelso; it was accomplished 
in one night, and still does, honour to the infernal architect 
Michael next ordered, that Eildon hills, which was then a uni- 
form cone, should be divided into three. Another night* was 
sufficient to part its summit into the three picturesque peaks 
which it now bears. At length the enchanter' conquered this 
indefatigable demon, by employing him in the hopeless and 
endless task of making ropes out of sea-sand. 



THE LAST MIKSTBEL. ' 187 

Note XV. 
That lamp shaU hum uuquenchaMy.'^F. 52. 
Bsptista Porta, and other authors who treat of natural ma- 
gic, talk much of eternal lamps, pretended to have been found 
burning in andent sepulchres. Fortunius Licetus investigates 
the Bubject in a treatise, De Lucemis antiquorum reconditis, 
published at Venice, 1621. One of these perpetual lampd is 
said to have been discovered in the tomb of Tulliola, the 
daughter of Cicero. The wick was supposed to be composed 
of asbestos. Kircher enumerates three different receipts for 
constructing such lamps ; and vrisely concludes, that the thing 
is nevertheless impossible.—^ Mundus Subterraneust p. 72. Del- 
rio imputes the fabrication of such lights to mi^cal skUL— -Dm- 
quitUkmegMagiccBf'p, 58. In a very rare romance, which '' treat- 
eth of the lyfe of Virgilius, and of his death, and many marvayles 
that he dyd in his Ijrfe-time, by wyche-crafte and nygraman- 
cye, throughe the help of the devyls of hell,*' mention is made 
of a very extraordinary process, in which one of these mysdoal 
lamps was employed. It seems, that Virgil, as he advanced in 
years, became desirous of renovating his youth by his magical 
art. For this purpose he constructed a solitary tower, having 
only one narrow portal, in which he placed -twenty-four copper 
figures, armed with iron flails, twelve on each side of the 
porch. These enchanted statues struck with their flails in ces- 
santly, and rendered all entrance impossible, unless when Vir- 
gil touched the spring, which stopped their motion. To this 
iower he r^aired privately, attended by one trusty servant, to 
whom he communicated the secret of the entrance, and hither 
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they eonireyed all the magidiin^a trauuie. ^* Then sayde Vir- 
gOhiB, my dere beloved fziende, and he that I above alle men ' 
tniste and knowe mooBte of my aecreCe ;*' and then he led the 
man mto a odlar, where he made a fiifer lamp at aU ieasoiu 
hamjfnge. And then sayd Vitgiliiu to the man, '* Se yoa the 
baneIthat8tandethheTe?*'andhetaydy Yea:<* Therein mvat 
you put me : fyiate ye must dee me^ and hewe me amaUe to 
pieeesy and cut my bed in iiii pieces, and salte the heed under 
in the bottom, and then the pieces there after, and my hette 
in the myddd, and then set the barrel under the Uunpe, that 
nyghte and day the fat therein may droppe and leak ; and ye 
shall iz dayes long, ones in the day, fyll the lampe, and fiiyle 
nat. And when this is aU done, then shall I be renucd, and 
made younge agen.'* At this extraordinary proposal, the confi- 
dant was sore abashed, and made some scruple of obeying his 
master*s commands. At length, however, he complied, and 
Virgil was dain, pickled, and barrelled up, in all respects ac- 
cording to his own direction. The servant then left the tower, 
taking care to put the copper thrashers in motion at his depar- 
ture. He continued daily to visit the tower with the same 
precaution. Meanwhile, the emperor, with whom Virgil was 
a great favourite, missed him from the court, and demanded 
of his servant where he was. The domestic pretended igno- 
rance, till the emperor threatened him, with death, when at 
length he conveyed him to the enchanted tower. The same 
threat extorted a discovery of the mode of st(qiping the sta- 
tues from wielding their flails. *^ And then the emperour en- 
tered into the castle with all his folke, and sought all aboute 
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in every comer after Virgilhu; and at the last they aoni^ble 
'SO longe, that they came into the seller, where they sawe the 
lampe hang over the heneU where Viigilitu lay in deed. 
Then aaked the^empenir the man, who had made hym so 
herdy to put his'mayster VogUius so to dethe ; and the man 
answered no word to the emperoor. And then the emperotir, 
with great anger, drewe out his sworde, and ilewe he there 
Viigiliiu* man. And when all this was done, then sawe tibe 
emperour, and all his folke, a naked dulde iii tymes rennynge . 
about the barrell, sayinge these wordes, * Cursed be the tyme 
that ye e?er came heee!' And with those wordes Tanysfaed 
the chylde awaye, and was never sene ageyn ; and ibus al^ 
Viigilius in the banell deed**' VirgiBut, bL let printed at Ant- 
wcrpie by John Doesborckei This cnxions volame is in the 
valuable Ubzary of Mr Douce ; and is supposed to be a trans- 
lation from the French, printed in Flanders for the English 
nadnt. S» €hi^ BtbHoih. Frmne. ix. 22S. Catakgm4e 
U MINkihe^ue Na^mak^ torn. II. p. 5. 2)0 Bure, No. S8i7. 

Note XV I. 

ffe Ihought^oihetookU, the dead mam fromn*4L^F. 5C. 

William of Ddoraine might be strengthened in this belief 
by the wdl-known story of the Cid Ruy Diaz. When the bo- 
dy of that famous Christian cJiampkin was sittmg in state by 
the high altar of the cathedral church of Toledo, where it re- 
mained for ten years, a certain malidous Jew attempted to 
pull him by the beard ; but he had noisooner touched the fbr- 
midable whisken, thiu the cotpse started up, and half ua- 
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sheathed his sworcL The Israelite fled; and so pennaneiit 
was the effect of his tenor, tfiat he became Christian. — Het- 
wood's Hierarchies p. 480, quoted fixnn Sebaetian Cobarrwviat 
Crozee, 

Note XVII. 
The Bar<m*t Dwarf his courser held^-^F: 62. 
The idea of Lord Cranstoun's Goblin Page is taken from 'a 
being called GOpm Homer, who appeared, and made some stajr, 
at a taim-house among the Border-mountains. A gentleman of 
that country has noted ddwn the following particulars ooncem- 
ing his appearance ?.— 

' ** The only certain, at least most probable account, that ever 
I heard of Gilpin Honer, was from an old man, of the name 
of Anderson, who was bom, and lived aU his life, at Todshaw- 
hill, in Eskedale-muir, the place where Gilpin appeared and 
staid for some time. He said there were two men, late in the 
evening, when it was growing dark, employed in fastening the 
horses upon the uttermost part of the ground, (that is, tying 
their fore-feet together, to hinder them from travelling far in 
the night,) when they heard a voice, at some distance, ciying, 
* Tint ! tint t tint /' * one of the men, named MoffiU, called 
out, * What de*il has tint you ? Come here.* Immediately a 
creature, of something like a human form, appeared. ■ It was 
surprisingly little, distorted in features, and mis-shj^wn in 
limbs. As soon as the two men could see it plainly, they ran 

• Tm/,.iigDUlfls<oi^. 
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home ^n a g;reat fright, imagining they had met with some 
goblin. By the way Mofiat fell, and it nm^yer him, and was 
home at the house as soon as either of them, and «taid there a 
long time ; but I cannot say how long. It was real flesh and 
blood, and ate and drank, was fond of cream, and, when it 
oould get at it^ would destroy a great deal. It seemed a mis- 
chierous creature ; and any of the children whom it could 
master, it would beat and scratch without merey. It was once 
abusing a^^hild belonging to the same Moffiit, who had been 
so frightened by its first appearance^ and he, in a passion, 
struck it so violent a blow upon the. side of the head, that it 
tumbled upon the ground : but it was not stunned ^ for it set 
up its head directly, and exdaimed, < Ah hah. Will o* Moffat,' 
you strike sail !* (viz. tore,) After it had staid there long, one 
evening, when the women were milking the cows in the loan^ 
it was playing among the children near by .them, when sud- 
denly they heard a loud shrill voice cry, three times, * GUpin 
Homer /' It started, and said, < That is tne^ I mutt away^* 
and instantly disappeared, and was never heard of mora' Old 
Anderson did not remember it, but said, he had of^en heard his 
father, and other old men in the place, who were there at the 
time, speak about it ; and in my younger years I have ofUn 
heard it mentioned* and never, met witib any who had Ae re- 
motest doubt as to the truth of the story; altljough, I must 
own, I cannot help thinking there- must be some mi8rq)resen- 
tation in it.**— .To this aRX»unt, I have to add the follawing 
particulars from the most respectable auAority. Besides con- 
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itwtly zepeadng the word ^nt! tMi Gitfan Homer was of* 
ten heard to call upon Peter Bertram or Be-teram, aa^ he po- 
noimced the word : and when the shrill voioe called GUpia 
Homer, he immediately admowledged it was the summons of 
die said Peter Bertram ; who seems therefore to hftve beea 
the devil who had dnt, or lost, the Utde imp. As much has 
been objected to Gilpin Homer, on account of his beii^ sap- 
posed rather a device ^of the author than a popular supoBti- 
tion, I can onlysaj, that no kgend which I ever heard seem- 
ed to be more universallj credited^ and that many penoos of 
reiy good rank and considerable information are well known 
to repose absolute fidth in the tradition. 

Note XVIII. 

But ^ Ladye{(f Sranktome gathered a baitd, 
Cfihe bett that wmid rUe at her command.>>^F. 64. 
«^ Upon 25th June, 1557, Damo Janet Beautoune Lady But- 
deadi, and a great nmnber of the name of Scott, ddaitit (ac- 
cused) for coming to the kirk of St Maiy of the Lowes, to the 
number of two hundred persons bbdin in flore of wore (am^- 
ed in armour,) and breaking open the doors of the said kirk. 
In order to apprehend the laird of Cranstonne for his destne- 
ikm.** On the 20th July, a warrant from the queen Is pre- 
sented, discbiirging the Justice to proceed against the Lady 
Bucdeueh while new calling. Abridgment of Books ef Ai- 
jottmai in Advocatet* Lihrttry^m^The following proceedings 
upon this case appear on the jeoord of the Court of Jostt- 
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way : On the 85th of June, 1557> Robert Scott, of Bowhill 
parish, priest of the Hrk of St Mary*8, accused of the convo- 
cation of the Queen's lieges, to the number of 200 persons, in 
warlike array, with jacks, helmets and other weapons, and 
marching to the chapel of Sf Mary of the Lowe?, for thft 
slaughter of Sir Peter Cranstoun, out of ancient feud and ma- 
lice prepense, and of breaking the doors of. the said kirk, is 
repledged by the archbishop of Glasgow. The bail given by 
Robert Scott of Allenhaugh, Adam Scott of Bumefute, Robert 
Scott in Howftirde, Walter Scott in Todshawhough, Walter 
Scott younger of Synton, Thomas Scott of Hayning, Robert 
Scott, William Soott, and James Scott, brothers of the said 
Walter Scott, Walter Scott in the WoU, and Walter Scott, son 
of William Soott of Harden, and James Wemyss in Eckford, 
all accused of the same crime, is declared to be forfeited. On 
the same day, Walter Scott of Synton, and Walter Chisholme 
of Chisholme, and William Scott of Harden, became bound, 
jointly and severally, that Sir Peter Cranstoun, apd his kin • 
dred and servants, Aould receive no injury from them in fu- 
ture. At the same time, Patrick Murray of FaUohill, Alex- 
ander Stuart, unde to the laird of Trakwhare, John Murray 
of Newhall, John Fairlye, resi&ig in Selkirk, George Tast 
younger oi Pirn, John Pennycnke of Pennycuke, James Ram- 
say of Cokpen, the laird of Fassyde, and the laird of Hender^ 
stoune, were all severally fined for not attending as jurors ; 
being probaUy either in alliance with the accused parties, or 
dreading their vengeance. .Upon the 20th of July fi^wing, 
Scott of Synton, Chisholme of Chisholme, Scott of Harden, 
VOL. I. I 
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Seott of Howpadie, Scott of Bumfate, with many othen, ue 
oiderad' to appear at next calling, under the pains of treason. 
But no fturther proeedure seems to have taken. place. It ii 
said, that, upon thi^ rising, die kirk of St Mary was hwrned hj 
theSootts. 
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Note I. 
Whetir dancing in the »unny Uatn^ 
He marked the crane on ike Baronet creMU~*'T» 73. 
Tlie crest of the Cranstouns, in allusion to their name, ii a 
crane dormant, holding a stone in his foot, with an emphatic 
Border motto, 77tou tftalt want ere I wanU 

Note II. 
'^'Mwi^'h€imaroettedW'1(^f^ght pffride^ 
'^lAk9U'h(Mfk-kuomedpHett$hoiuldi4de»J^F/76.- 
M At Uiitfaaricr two ttifles N. E. fromthe thvtt^ tof Vntm^f 
thera .axvuthe nuns of a chapel 'for diviM .service^ in tkne^ of 
popery* i Vheve is 4i - tteditioif )^'4iiat ^friarv' were *wont t* come 
finm Afebose^ior J^&bvugjtij' U hapdse and many in 4hi» pa-» 
n8h.$.aaAi tfvotxvMtt^iiiusetiKoisrfihe'maiSrbodk in thtiit 
•iijOflaDt, theyJv7eM^calledr>h]^4ha'ii|haUt«BtSy-A9oXr-«4«iDme#. 
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There is a man yet aliye, who knew old men who had heen 
baptised by these Book-a-bosomes, and who says one of thein» 
called Hair, used this parish for a reiy long time."— ^ccovii/ 
of Parish of Ewes, 4ipud Macfhrlane** MSS. 

Note III. 
It had much qf glamour migfU-~^F. 77. 
Glamour^ in the legends of Scottish superstition, means the 
magic power of imposing on the eye-sight of the spectators, so 
that the appearance of an object shall be totally difierent from 
the reality. The transformation of Midiad Soott by the Witch 
of Falsehope, already mentioned, was a genuine operation of 
glamour. To a similar charm the ballad of Johnny Fa' imputes 
the fascination of the lorely Countess, who eloped with that 
gipsey leader : 



Sae soon as they saw her wed farM face. 
They cast the glamour o*er her. 



It was formerly used even in war. In 1381^ when the Duke 
of Anjou lay before a strong castle, upon the eoast of Niq[iles, 
a neeromanoer offered to *' make the ayxe to thydce* that 
they within shal thynke that there is a great bridge on the see 
(by which the castle was suffounded,) for ten men to go a 
front ; and whan they within the castle se this biidge, Acy 
wil be so afrayde, that they shall yelde (Imbi to your mercy. 
The Duke de m a nd e d ... Fayte master, en this bridge that ye 
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epike of, nkay our people go thereon assuredly to the cwtell 
to assayle it ? — Syr, quod the enchantour, I dare not assurft 
you that $ for if any that passeth on the bridge make the signe 
of the ooflse on hym> all shall go to noughte, and they that 
be on the bridge shall fall into the see.«M.Thcn the duke began 
to laugh ; and a certain of young ki^ghtes, that were there 
present, said, Syr, for godsake, let the mayster essay his ean^ 
ning ; we shal leve making of any signe of the crosse on us 
for that tyme.** The Earl of Savoy, shortly after, entered the 
tent) and recognized in the enchanter the same person who 
had put the castle into the power of Sir Charles de la Payx, 
who then held it, by persuading the garrison of the Queen of 
Naples, through magical deception, that the sea was coming 
over the walls. The sage avowed the feat, and added, that he 
was the man in the world most dreaded by Sir Charles de la 
Payx. ** By my fayth, quod the Erl of Savoy, ye say well ; 
and I will that Syr Charles de la Payx shall know that he hafh 
gret wionge to fear you. But I shal\ assure him of you ; for 
ye shall never do enchauntment to deceyve hym, nor yet none 
other. I wolde nat that in tyme to come we shulde be re* 
proached that in so high an enterprise as we be in, wherein 
there ^e so many noble knyghtes and squyres assembled, that 
we shulde do any thyng be enchauntment, nor that we shulde 
wyn our enemys by suche craf^e. Then he called to him a 
servaunt, and sayd, Go and get a hangman, and let him stryke 
of this mayster^s heed without delay ; and as sone as the Erie 
had commaimded it, incontynent it was done, for his heed was 
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Thewi of gUiiiuntr» or othoe liMcitnriwn> was andfeatlf « 
{ucincipal ^nt of the skill of the jongleur ^ or jiig|^er» whose 
tnnka (framei^mndi'Of the aniniement of s Goihic castic^ 
Some mstinfwi»f tlds art ina^ he found in die Miiutrdty oj 
thti^ogMithBordery toL III. p. 119. In a strange allegoriad 
poemk eaUed Ae Uoulat) written by a depcBdant of the house 
of jDonf^, about 1458-3, the jay» in an assembly of birds> 
plays die part of the juggler. His feats of i^amoor are thus 
described £. 



He gart thetosee, as it semyt, in samyn hour^ 

Hunting at.herdis in holtb so hair ; 
SoBOiSailand on the see sdiippis of toare» 
Bemis battalland on burd brim as a bare ; 
He coulde carye the coup of the kiD|^ des» 
Syhe leve in the stede, 
Bol a bUek- bunwede ; 
He fsoidd of a benis hede» . . 
Make>a man mes^ 



He gart the Emproure.trow^ and trewlye behald> 

That the comcraik^ the pundaie at hand. 
Had poyndit all his pris hors in a poynd fiild. 

Because thai ete of the corn in the kirkland. 
He could wirk windaris, quhat way that he wald ; 

Mak a gray gus a gold garland, 
A lang q>ere of a bittile for a heme bald, 

Nobilis of nutschelles, and silver of sand. 
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Thito jouUt iritfa justcn the jangle js. 

Fair ladyei in zin^ 

Knjchtis in caralyngis, • 

Baythe dansis and singis^ 
It semyt as la. 



Note IV. 
N&Wy tfywt Oik who gave the itrcke, 
I cannot ieU, 90 mot I thrive ; 
It wot not giten hp fnan ofitv—i-P. 78. 
Di Henry More, in a letter prefixed to Glanville's Saducii'' 
mus Trkttnphatut, mentions a similar phenomenon. 

^ I remember an old gentleman in the country, of my ac« 
quaintanoe, an excellent justice of peace, and a piece of a 
tnathematieian ; but what kind of a philosopher he was, you 
tnay understand from sa rhyme of his own making, which he 
eommended to me at my taking horse in his yard, which rhyme 
IS this: 

Ens is nothing till sense finds out ; 

Sense ends in nothing, so naught goes about. 

Which rhyme of his was so rapturous to himself, that, on the 
rectdag of the second verse, the old man turned himself about 
upon his toe as nimbly as one may observe a dry leaf whisked 
round in the comer of an orchaid-walk by some little whirl* 
wind. With this pbi!osopher I have had many discourses 
concerning the immortality of the soul and its distinction; 
when I have run him quite down by reason, he would but 
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laugh at me, and say, tfau is logic, H. (caDing me by my Chris- 
tian name ;) to which I replyed, this is reason, father L. (for I 
used and some others to call him so ;) but it seems you are for 
the new lights, and immediate inspiration, which I confess he 
was as little for as for the other ; but I said so only in way of 
drollery to him in those times, but truth is, nothing but palpa- 
ble experience would move him ; and being a bold man, and 
fearing nothing, he t«ld me he had used all the magical cere- 
monies of conjuration he could, to raise the devil or a spirit, 
and had a most earnest denre to meet with one, but never 
could do it. But this he told me,, when he did not so much as 
think of it, while his servant was. pulling off his boots in the 
hall, some invisible hand.gavce him such a clap upon the back, 
that it made all ring again ;. so,, thought he now, I am invited 
to the converse of my spirit, and therefore, so soon as his boots 
were off, and his shoe&on, out he goes into the yard and next 
field, to find out the spirit that had g^ven him this familiar dap 
on the back, but found none neither in the yard nor field next 
to it 

*< But though he did not feel this, stroke, albeit he thought it 
afterwards (finding nothing came of it) a mere dduaon ; yet, 
not long before his death, it had' more fiirce with; him than 
all the philosophical arguments I could use to him, though I 
could wind him and non-plus him as I pleased ; but yet all my 
arguments, how solid soever, made no impressicm upon him ; 
wherefore, after several reasonings of this nature, whereby 
I would prove to him the soul*s distinction from the body» 
and its immortality, when nothing of sudi subfle considerations 
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clid any more ezecation on his mind than some lightning is said 
to do, though it melts the swoid, on the fuzzy consistency of 
the 8cabbard,-~We]l, said I, ikther L., though none of these 
things move you, I have something still behind, and what your- 
self has acknowledged to me to be true, that may do the busi- 
ness :— Do you remember the dap on your back when your 
servant was palling oflT your boots in the hall ? Assure yourself, 
said If father L., that goblin will be the first that will bid you 
welcome into the other world. Upon that his countenance 
changed most sensibly, and he was mor^ confounded with this 
rubbing up his memory, than with all the rational or philoso- 
phical aigumentations that I could produce.'* 

Note V. 
The running stream dissolved the spelL^^Ff 80. 
It is a firm article of popular faith, that no enchantment c&n 
subsist in a running stream. Nay, if you can interpose a brook 
betwixt you and witches, spectres, or even fiends, you are in 
perfect safety. Bums*s inimitable Tarn d* Shanter tuma en- 
tirely upon such a (^um^staoce. The belief seems ip be of 
antiquity. Brompton iuforms us, that certain Iiish wizards 
could, by spellsi convert earthen clods, or stones, into fat pigs, 
which they solct in the market ; but which ahvays re-assumed 
their proper form, when driven by the deceived purchaser across 
a running stream. But Brompton is severe on the Irish, for a 
very good reason. **- Gens ista spurdssima non sdlvunt ded> 
mas.*'*— CftfiMilcofi Mumnis Brompton apud decern Scri^ptoreSt, 
f. 1076; 

1% 



I^M )^OTB3 TO THE LAY OF 



Note VI. 
His bttelder scarce in breadth a 

No longer fence had he s 
He never couniei^him a-man^. 

fVouid strike^heUm the knee.^-m9.rMf. o 
ImUatod fcom Draytaoi'B aceouBtof iRobw H^o^ and lus^l* 
lowers : : 

A hundred valiant men had this brave Robin Hood, 

Still' ready at his call, that bowmen were right good ; 

All- dad ia LiiK^ln green, with caps of red and blue,- 

His fellow's winded -hiMrn not one of them but knew. 

When setting to their lips their bugles shrill. 

The warbling echoes waked from every dale and hill ; 

Their bauldrics set with studs athwart their shoulders cast, 

To whiq^ tinder their arms their sheafs were buckled fast, 

A AattgwatA at theb belt, a buckler scarce a spas, 

Who struck below the knee not counted then a man. 

All made of Spanish yew, their bows were wondrous strongv 

They not an arrow drew but was a dothyard long. 

Of archery they had. the very perfect craft. 

With broad arrow, or but, or pride, or roving shafl. 

To wound an antagonist in the thigh, or leg, was ■leckonad 
contrary to the law of armes. In a tilt betwixt Gawain Miehad^ 
an English squire, and Joachim Cathroe, a Frenchman* ^' they 
met at the speare poynts ruddy ; the French squyer justed eight 
pleasantly ; the Englyshman ran too lowe, for he strak -the 
Frenchman .depe into the thygh* Wherwith the Erie of Buck- 
ingham was right sore displeased, and so were all the 6ther 
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lordes, and ssyde how it was shamefully done.*' Fsoissabt, 
voL 1. ch. 366.— Upon a similar oecasion, '* the two knyghts 
came a fote eche against other rudely, iwith their speares low 
couched, to stryke eche other within the foure quarters. Johait 
of Castel-Morante straka the Englysh squyer on the brest in 
such WjFse, that Sir WyUyam Fermetone stombled and bowed, 
for his Ibte a lyttel fayled him. He helde his speare lowe with 
bothe his handes, and coude nat amende it, and strake Sir 
Johau o£ the CasteU-Morante in the thighe, so that the speare 
went dene throughe, that the heed was sene a handfull on the 
.other syde. And Sjrre Johan with the stroke reled, but he fdl 
nat. Than th ^ Englyshe knightes and squyers were ryghte sore 
displeased, and sayde how it was a foule stroke. Syr WyUyam 
Fermetone excused himselfe, and sayde how he was sozie of that 
adventure, and howe tliat yf he had knowen that it shulde have 
bene so, he wolde never have begon it ; sayenge how he could 
nat amende it, by cause of glaunsiog of his fote by constraynt 
of the great stroke that Syr Johan of the Castell-Moraute had 
given him.*' Ibid, ch. 373. 

Note VII, 
And xeitha chartn she gtaunched ihe blood.^^F, 8& 
See several charms for this purpose in Reginald Scott^s Ditf 
tfmery <tf fVUchcrttft, p. 273. 

Tom Potts was but a serving man, 
But yet he was a doctor good ; 
He bound his handkerchief on the wound. 
And with some kind of words he staunched the blood. 
Pieces qf Ancient Popular Poetry, Lond. 1791, p. 131. 
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Note VIII. 
But she ha» id*tn tfa hroken lanccj 
And washed it from the clotted gore^ 
And salved the spUnier o'er and o*er.—- P. 88. 
Sir Kenelm Digby, in a discoune upon the cure by 8]nDpa- 
thy, pronounced at Montpdier, before an assembly of nobles 
and learned men, translated into English by R. White, gentle- 
man, and published in 1658, gives us the following curious sur- 
gical case: 

<' Mr James Howd (well known in France for his public 
works, and particularly for his Dendrologkj translated into 
Frendi by Mons. Baudouin) coming by chance, as two of his 
best friends were fighting in duel, he did his endeavour to part 
them ; and, putting himsdfe between them, seized> with his left 
hand, upon the hilt of the sword of one of the combatants, while, 
with his right hand, he laid hold of the Uade of the other. 
Th^, bdng transported with fury one against the ether, strug- 
gled to lid themsdres of the hindrance thdr friend made, that 
they should not kill one another ; and one of them roughly 
drawing the blade of his sword, cuts to the very bone the nerves 
and musdes of Mr Howd*s hand ; and then the other disen* 
gaged his hilts, and gave a crossc blow on bis adversarie's head, 
which glanced towards his friend, who heaving up his sor^ hand 
to save the blow, he was wounded on the back of his hand as he 
bad been before within. It seems some strange oonstdlation 
rdgned then against him, that, he should lose so much Uoud 
by parting two such dear friends, who, had they been themsdves, 
would have hazarded both their lives to have preserved his : but 
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this involuntaiy effudon of bloud by them, prevented that which 
they shoLde have drawn one from the other. For they, seeing 
Mr Howel*s face besmeared with bloud, by heaving ap his 
wounded hand, they both ran to embrace him ^ and, having 
seardied his hurts, they bound up his hand with one of his 
garters, to dose the veins which were cut and bled abundantly. 
They brought him home, and sent for a surgeon. But this be- 
ing heard at court, the king sent one of his own surgeons ; for 
his majesty much aflfSscted tho said Mr HoweL 

" It was my chance to be lodged hard by him ; and four or 
five days after, as I was making myself ready, he came to my 
house, and prayed me to view his wounds ; * for I understand,' 
said he, ' that you have extraordinary remedies on such occa- 
sions, and my surgeons apprehend some fear that it may grow 
to a gangrene, and so the hand must be cut o£** In effect, his 
countenance discovered that he was in much pain, which he said 
was insupportable, in regard of the extreme inflammation. I 
told him I would willingly serve him ; but if haply he knew 
the manner how I would cure him, without touching or seeing 
bim, it may be he would not expose himself to my manner of 
curing, because he would think it, peradvenlure, either ineffec- 
tual or superstitious. He replied, * the wonderM things which 
many have related imto me of your way of medidnement, makes 
me nothing doubt at all of its efficacy ; and aH that I have to 
say unto you,- is comprehended in the Spanish proverb, Hagase 
el wiXtagro y fiagatoMahoma^-^Lti the mirade be done, though 
Jdohomet do it.' 
'. ** I asked him then for any thing that had the blood upon 
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,it ; 10 he presently sent for his garter, whetewidi his hand was 
first bound : and as I called for a bason of water, as if J woidd 
wash my hands^ I took a handful (^powder of Titriol, which I 
had in my study, and presently dissolved it. As socm as the 
bloody garter was brought me> I put it within the bason, ob- 
serving, in the -interim, what Mr Howddid, who stood taUEiBg 
with a gentleman in a comer of my chamber, not regarding Mt 
all what I was doing ; but he started suddenly, as if he hid 
found some strange alteration in himsellL I asked him what 
he ailed ? * I know not what ailes me ; but I finde that I fed 
no more pain. Methinks that a pleasing kinde of freshnesse, 
as it were a wet cold napkin, did spread over my hand, wJdcfa 
hath taken away the inflammation that tonnented me befin&* 
I replyed, ' Since then that you fed already so good efl^ of 
my medicament, I advise you to cast away all your playsters ; 
orJy keep the wound dean, and in a moderate temper betwixt 
heat and cold.' This was presently reported to the Duke of 
Puckiagham, and a little after to the king, who were both veiy 
curious to know the drcumstance of the businesse, which was, 
that after dinner I took the garter out of the water, and pot k 
to dry before a great fiie. It was scarce dry, but M|: Howd*s 
servant came running, that his master fdt as much burning 
as ever he had done, if not more ; for the heat was such as 
if his hand were 'twizt coles of fire. I answered, altfaou^ 
that had happened at present, yet he should find ease in a 
short time ; for I knew the reason of this new accident, and 
would provide accordingly ; for his master should be free houk 
that inflammation, it may be befoie he could possibly retom to 
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him ; but in case he found na ease, I wished him to come pre- 
sently back again ; if not he might forbear coming. There- 
upon he went ; and at the instant I did put again the garter 
into -the water, thereupon he f(kmd his master without any 
pain at alL To be brief, there was no sense of pain afterward \ 
but within five or six dayes the wounds were cicatrized, and en- 
tirely healed.*' P. 6. 

The long (James VL) obtained from Sir Kenelm the disco- 
very of his secret, which he pretended had been taught him by 
a Carmelite friar, who had learned it in Armema, or Persia. 
Let not the age of animal magnetism and metallic tractors 
smile at the sympathetic powder of Sir Kenelm Digby. Regi- 
nald Scott mentions the same mode of cure in these terms : 
** And that which is more strange .... they can remedie anie 
stranger with that verie sword wherewith they are wounded. 
Yea, and that which is beyond aU admiration, if they stroke 
the sword upward with their fingeitf^ the partie shall fede no 
pain ; whereas, if they draw their fingers downwards, thereup- 
on the paxtie wounded shall feele intollerable pain.*' I pre- 
sume that the success ascribed to the sympathetic mode of treat- 
ment might arise from the pains bestowed in washing .the 
wound, and excluding the air, thus bringing on a cure by the 
first intention. It is introduced by Dryden in the Enekantetk 
Island^ a (very unnecessary) alteration of the Tetnpett s 

ArieU Anoint the sword which pierced him with this 
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Weapon-aalve, aad wrap H dose from air,. 

Till 1 have time to ▼isit him agaiik-.*^c^. t. jc* 2^ 

Ag^, in scene 4th, Miranda enten with |Iipp61itD*8 swoid 
wrapt up : 

Hip* O my wound pains me. {She unwrapg the twori, 

Mir, I am eome to ease you. 

Hip, Alas, I fed the celd air come to me ; 
My wound shoots worse than ever*. 

Mir, Dees it still grieve you ? 

[She voipet and anotHtt the Sword. 

Hip. Kow, methinks, there^s something laid just upon it 

Mir* Do you find no ease ? 

Hip, Yes, yes ; upon the sudden all this pain 
Is leaving me. Sweet heaven, how I «m eesed I 



Note IX. 
On Penchrytt glows a hale ofjire^ 
And three are kindling on Prietthaughtwire.^^V. 91. 
The Border beacons, from their number and position, form- 
ed a sort of tdegraphic communication with Edinburgh— •The 
act of parliament 1455, & 48, directs, that one bale, or fiiggot, 
shall be warning of the approach of the English in any manner; 
two bales, that they are coming indeed ; four bales, blazing 
bedde eadi other, that the enemy are in great force. ** The 
same taikenings to be watched and maid at Eggerhope (Egger- 
stane) CasteQ, fra they se the fire of Hume, that they fi^ right 
swa. And in like manner on Sowtra Edge„ saU se the fire of 

1 
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Bggeifaope Caatell, and mak tatkemng in like manner : And 
then may all Louthame be warned, and in special the Castell 
of Edinburgh ; and their four fires to be made in like manners 
that they in Fyfe, and fra Striveling east, and the east part of 
Louthaine, and to. Dunbar,, all may se them, and come to the 
defence of the realme." These beacons (at least in latter 
times) were " a long and strong tree set up, with a long iron 
pole across the head of it, and an iron brander fixed on a stalk 
in .the middle of it, for holding a tar-haTr^"-P-r5T£V£KSON'8 
History^ vol, II. p. 701. 

NoteX^ 
Our kin, and clau^ andfriendt, io rake.^^F. 91. 

The speed with which the Borderws colle c ted great bodies of 
horse, may be judged of ftom the following extract, when the 
subject of the rising was mu|}h less important than that sup- 
posed in the romance. It is taken &om Carey's Memoirs : > 

^' Upon the death of the old Lord Scroop, the queen gave 
the west wardenry to his son, that had married my sister. He 
having received that office, came to me with great earnestness, 
imd desired me to be his deputy, offering me that I should live 
with him in his bouse ;. that he would allow me half a dozen 
men, and as many horses, to be kept at his charge ; and his fee 
being 1000 marks yearly, he would part it with me, and I 
should have the hal£ This his noble ofier I accepted of, and 
went with him to Carlisle ; where I was no sooner come, but I 
entered into my office. We had a stirring time of it ; and few 
dsys past over my head but I was on horseback, either to pre- 
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▼eat mwriiigf, or take malefiietony and to biiag the Botdccife 
better quiet than it had been in times past One memmabk 
tfain§» of God*8 mercy sheired unto mey watsiichas I hadgpood 
canae atill to remember it. 

<* I had private inteUigenoe given me, that there wen two 
Soottiflh men, who had killed a churchman in Scotland, and 
were by one of the Grnnes relieved. This Grame dwdt 
within five miles of Cariide. He had a pfetty house, and dose 
by it a strong tower, for his own defence in time of need. 
About two o'clock in the morning, I took hozse in Carlisle, 
and not above twenty-five in my company, thinking ta surprise 
the house on a sudden. Before I could surround the house, the 
two Soote were gotten in the strong tower, and I could see a 
lioy ndihg firam the house as fast as his horse could carry him ; 
1 Htde suspeetmg what it meant. But Thomas Carletvn eame 
to me presently^ and told me, that if I did not presently pi»> 
vent it, both myself and all my company would be either slaii^ 
or takan prisoners. It was strange to me to hear this language. 
He then said to me, ' Do you see that boy that ridedi away so 
fast ? He will be in Scotland within this half hour ; and he is 
gone to let them know, that you are here, and to what end yon 
are come, and the small number you have with you ; and that 
if they will make haste, on a sudden they may surpxise us, and 
do with us what they please.' Hereupon we took advice wImI 
was best to be done. We sent notice presently to all parts to 
raise the country, and to come to us with all the speed tfa^ 
could ; and witfaall we sent to Carlisle to raise the towmmcn $ 
for without foot we could do no good against the tower. These 
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jTjD -Staid lome hours, taepetdng moxe company ; and within 
.short time after the country came in on aUeidea,* so that we 
were quickly between -three and four hundred horse ; andj af- 
ter tome longer atiqry the foot of Carlisle came to vs^ -to the 
number of three or four hundred men ; whom we presently set 
to work, to get up tp the to^«f the tower^ and to unoover the 
roof ; and- then some twenty of them to fall down together* and 
by that means to win the t9werw<-The Scots* seeing their pro- 
sent danger, offered to pwdey. and yielded themselves to my 
tauej* ^ They had no sooner opened, the iron gate, and yielded 
themselves my prisoners, but we might see 400 horse within a 
quarter of a mile conung to their rescue, and to surprise ine 
and my small company; but on a sudden they stayed, and 
stood at gaze. Then had I more to do than ever ; for all our 
B<Mderer8 came crying, with /full mouths, ' Sir, give us leave 
to set upon them ; for these are they that have killed our fa- 
thers, our brothers, and uncles, and our cousins; they are oo- 
ming» thinking to surprise, you, upon weak grass nags, such as 
they could get on a sudden ; and God hath put them into your 
hands, that we may take revenge of them for much blood that 
they have spilt of ours.* I desired they would be patient a 
while, and bethought myself, if I should give them their will, 
there would be few or none of the Scots that would escape un« 
killed (there were so many deadly feuds among them ;) and 
therefore I resolved with myself to give them a fair answer, but 
not to give them their desire. So I told them, that if I were 
not there myself, they might then do what pleased themselves ; 
but being present, if J should give them leave, the blood that 
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should be spilt that day would lie very hard upon my cOtt^ 
sdtnce. And therefore I desired them, for my sake, to for* 
bear ; and, if the Soots did not presently make away with all 
the speed they could, upon my sending to them, they should 
then have their wills to do what they pleased. They were ill 
satisfied with my answer, but durst not disobey. I sent with 
speed to the Scots, and bade them padc away with all the speed 
they could ; for if they stayed the messenger's return, they 
should few of them return to their own home. They made no 
stay ; but they were turned homewards before the messenger 
had made an end of his message. Thus, by God's mercy, I 
escaped a great danger ; and, by my means, there were a great 

« 

many men's lives saved that day,'* 

Note IX. 
On Many a cairn's gra^ pyramid^ 
fPTiere urns ofm^hty chVpfs /fe A«t— P. 93: 
The cauns, or piles of loose stones, which crown the summir 
of most of our Scottish hillb, and are found in other remark- 
able situadons, seem usually, though not universally, to have 
been sepulchral monuments. Six flat stones are commonly 
fotmd in the centre, forming a cavity of greater or smaller di- 
mensions, in which an urn is often placed. The author is pos- 
sessed of one, discovered beneath an immense cairn at Rough- 
lee, in Liddesdale. It is of the most barbarous construction ; 
the middle of the substance altme having been subjected to the 
fire, over which, when hardened; &e artist had laid an inner 
and outer coat of unbaked clay, etched with some very rude 
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onuunents ; bis skill apparently being inadequate to baking the 
vase, when completely finished. The contents were bones and 
adies, and a quantity of beads made o{ coal. This seems to 
have been a barbarous imitation of the Roman fashion of sepul- ' 
ture. 
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NOTES TO CANTO IV. 



Note I. 

Great Jhrndee^^V. 100. 

The Vifconnt of Dundee, dain in the battle of KiUioamkie. 

Note II. 
ForpaOUen marthf and fnoufilOMi eeU^ 
The paatant 10 hU kfwlff tftgrf,— P, 101. 
The moniies were the m^ul lefiige of the Border henU* 
men* on the appioacli of an I^i^^Ush vmjw-'AMi^Mtreky ^f 
Iha ScoUith Bordar, yot I. p, .49.) Cavee, hewed in the moet 
dangeroua and,]iuioeee8ible .plaoes, . also jiffoided an occaaonel 
tetzest Sudi caimnf may be feen in the pr^pitoua baiika of 
the Tsviot atSuniwirs,, iqNmtihe'Ale at Anoram, upon iha 
^ed at Hundalaey. a|>d«|n many.okfapr. places i^on the Bolder. 
The banki of the Eske, at Gorton and Hawthomd^^ mw.Ih^ 
lowed into nmilar reoenei. But eren these drearj dens were 
not always secure places of concealment '* In the way as we 
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came, not £ur from this place (Long Niddry,) George Fems« 

a gentleman of my Lord Protector's happened upon a 

cave in the grounde, the mouth whereof was so wome with 
the fresh printe of steps, that he seemed to be certayne tbear 
wear sum folke within ; and gone doune to trie, he was redily 
receyved with a hakebut or two.' He left them not yet, till 
he had kaowen wheyther thei would be content to ydd-and 
come out ; which they fondly refusing, he went to my lorde's 
grace, and upon utteranca^of the th3mge, gat lisense to deale 
with them as he ooulde ; and so returned to them, with a skore 
or two of pioners. Three ventes had their cave, that we wear 
ware of, wherof he first stop^ up on ; anoother he fill'd fiill of 
strawe, and set it a fyer, whereat they within cast water apace ; 
but it was so well mayntejmed without, that the fyer prevay- 
led, and thei within fayn to get them belyke into anootfaer 
parler. Then devysed we (for I hapt to be with him) to stop 
the same up, whereby we should ejrther smoother them, or 
fynd out their' vents, if thei hadde any moe : as this was done 
at another issue, about xii score of, we moogfate see the fume 
of ihar smoke to come oat; the whidi continued with so 
great a force, and so long a while, that we etuld not but 
thinke they must needs get them out, or smoother within : and 
forasmuch as we found not that they dyd the tone, we thought 
it for certain thei wear sure of the toother.**— 'Fattek's^^cv 
cofMi^ ofSomtTKCf ExpedHUm Mo ScoHUmd^ apod Dikx.YXi.i.'t 
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Note III. 
Southern ravage,^~T. 101. 

From the foUowing fragment of a letter from the Earl of 
Northmnberland to King Henry VIII., preserved among the 
Cotton MSSk Calig. B. Tii 179, the reader may estimate the 
nature of the dreadful war which was occasionally waged upon 
the Borders, sharpened by mutual cruelties, and the personal 
hatred of the wardens, or leaders. 

Some Scottish barons, says the earl, had threatened to come 
within *< three miles of my pore house of Werkworth, where I 
lye, and gif me light to put on my doth^ at mydnyght ; and 
alsoo the said Marke Carr said there opynly, that, seying they 
had a governor on the marches of Scotland, as well as they had 
in Ingland, he shulde kepe your highness instructions, gy%n 
unto your gar3r8on, for making of any day-forrey ; for he and 
his iiiends wolde bume enough on the nyght, lettyng your 
counsaill here defyne a notable acte at the3rre pleasures. Up- 
on whiehe, in yq^r highnes* name, I comaundet dewe watche 
to be kepte on your marchies, for oomyng in of any Scotts. 
— 'Xeutheles, upon Thursday at night last, came thyrty light 
horsemen into a litil village of myne, called WhiteU, having 
not past sex houses, lying towards Ryddisdaill, upon Shilbotell 
more, and there wold have fyred the said howses, but ther was 
noo^fyre to get there, and they forgate to brynge any withe 
theyme ; and toke a wyf, being great with childe, in the said 
towne, and said to hyr, Wher we can not g]rve the laird lyght, 
▼bL. I. K 
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yet we shall doo this in spyte ^ him ; and gyve her iii mar* 
tall wounds upon the heid, and another in the right side, with 
a dagger : wheruppon the said wyf is deede, and the childe in 
her'bely is loste. Beseeching your most gradotis highnes to 
reduce unto your gracious memory this wylAil and shaihefull 
murder, done within this your highnes' reahne, ixitwithstand- 
ing all the inhabitants thereabout rose unto the said fray, and 
gave wamynge by beoons into the couiitrey afore theyme, and 
yet the Scottsmen dyde escape. And uppon certeyne know- 
ledge to my brother ClyiForthe and me, had by credable per- 
sons of Scotland, this abomynable act not only to be done by 
dyverse of the Mershe, but also the afore named^posonsof 
Tyvidaill, and consented to, as by appearance, by the Erie of 
Murey, upon Friday at night last, let slyp C of the best horse- 
men of Glendaill, with a parte of your highnes' subject's of Ber- 
wyke, together with George Dowglas, whoo came into Ingland 
agayne, in the dawning of the day ; but afore theyre retome, 
they dyd mar the Earl of Murrei^s provisions at Coldingbam : 
for they did not only burne the said town of Coldingbam,' with 
all the come thereunto belonging, which is esteemed wutthe 
cii marke sterling ; but alsoo burned twa townes nye adjoin- 
ing thereunto, called Branerdergest and the Black Hill, and 
toke xxiii persons, Ix horse, with cc bed of cataill, which 
nowe, as I am informed, bathe not only been a stoye of the 
said Erie of Murrei*s not coming to the Bordure as yet, but 
alsoo, that none inlande man will adventure theyr sdfs uppon 
the inarches. And as for the tax that shulde have been graun- 
tyd for finding of the said iii hundred men, is utterly denyed. 
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Upon which the king of Scoti^d depolrted from £dynhui*gh to 
Stirling, and as yet there doth' v%ayn. And also I, by the ad- 
vice of my brother Cl3riForth, havexlevysed, that within this iii 
nyghts, Godde willing, Kelsey, in lyke case, shall be brent, 
with all the come in the said town ; and then they shall have 
noo place to lye any garyson in nygh unto the Borders. And 
as I shall atteigne further Ipiowledge, I shall not fiull to satisfye ' 
your highnes, according to my most bounden dutie. And for 
this bumyng of Kelsey is devysed to be done secretly, by Tyn- 
daiU and Ryddisdale. And thus the holy Trynite and *** 
your most royal estate, with long lyf, and as much increase of 
honour a^ your most noble heart can desire. At Werkxporth, 
the xxiid day of October,'* (1522.) 

Note IV. 

Wat Tinlinn P. 101. 

This person was, in my younger days, the theme of many a 
fireside tale. He was a retainer of the Bucdeuch family, and 
held for his Border service a small tower on the frontiers of 
Liddesdale. Watt was, by profession, a mtor^ but, by indina^ 
tion and practice, an archer and warrior. Upon one occasion, 
the captain of Bewcastle, military governor of that wild dis- 
trict of Cumberland, is said to have made an incursion into 
Scotland, in which he was defeated, and forced to fly. Watt 
Tinlinn pursued him closely through a dangerous morass ; the 
captain, however, gained the firm ground ; and seeing Tinlinn 
dismounted, and floundering in the b<^, used these words of in- 
sult : *< Sutor Watt, ye cannot sew your boots ; the heels ritp^ 
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and the seuns rive,** *— « If I caimot sew,"— retorted Tiiilmn, 
dndungiDg a ihiift, which nailed the Gaptain*fl thigh to his lad- 
dle, — *' If I cannot sew, I can yerk.*^f 

NoteV. 
BUhope Stag.^V. 102. 
There is an old rhyme, which thus celebrates the places in 
Liddesdale, remarkable for game : 



Bilhope braes for bucks and raes. 
And Carit hatigh for swine. 

And Tarras for the good buU-trotit, 
If he be ta'en in time. 



The bucks and roes, as well as the old swine, are now ex- 
tinct ; but the good bull-treut is still fiunous. 

Note VI, 
Cfiiloer broach and bracelet proueL-^F* 102. 
As the Borderers were indifierent about the furniture of 
their habitations, so much exposed to be burnt and phmdeied, 
they were proportionally anxious to display splendour in deco- 
rating andomamenting their females.— 'See Leslt, de MorUms 
fjimitaneorunu 



* Risp, creak.— Riw, tear. 

f Ytrkt to twitch, as ihoemaken do, In aeeuring the ititdiea of their 
work. 



1 
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Note VII. 
• BeUed WiU Ho-wartU^F. 103. 
Lord William Howard, third son of Thomas, Duke of Nor- 
folk, succeeded to Naworth Castle, and a large domain annex- 
ed to it, in right of his wife Elizabeth, sister of ,6eorge Lord 
Dacre, who died without hebs male, in the 11th of Queen Eli- 
zabeth. By a poetical anachronism, he is introduced into the 
romance a few years earlier than he actually flourished. He 
was warden of the Western Marches; and from the rigour 
with which he repressed the Border excesses, the name of 
Belted Will Howard is still famous in our traditions. In the 
castle of Nawordi, his apartments, containing a bed-room, 
oratory, and a library, are still shewn. They impress us with 
an unpleasing idea of the life of a lord warden of the marches. 
Three or four strong doors, separating these rooms from the 
rest of the castle, indicate apprdiensions of treachery from 
his garrison ; and the secret winding passages, through which 
he could privately descend into the guard-room, or even into 
the dungeons, imply the necessity of no small degree of secret 
superintendance on the part of the governor. As the andent 
books and furniture have remained undisturbed, the venera- 
ble appearance of these apartments, and the armour scattered 
around the chamber, almost lead us to expect the arrival of the 
warden in person. Naworth Castle is situated near Bramp- 
ton, in Cumberland. Lord William Howard is ancestor of the 
Earls of Carlisle. 
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Note VIII. 
Lord Dacre.-^T. 103. 
The well-kDown name of Dacre is derived from the exploits 
of one of their ancestors at the siege of Acre, or Ptolemais, un- 
der Richard Conir de Lion. There were two powerful branches 
of that name. The first family, called Lord Dacres of the 
South, held the castle of the same name, and are ancestors to 
the present Lord Dacre. The other family, descended from 
the same stock, were called Lord Dacres of the North, and 
were barons of Gilsland and Grajstock. A chieftain of the 
latter branch was warden of the West Marches during the 
reign of Edward VI. He was a man of a hot and obstinate 
character, as appears from some particulars of Lord Surrey's 
letter to Henry VIII., giving an account of his behaviour at the 
siege and storm of Jedburgh. It is printed in the Minstreity 
of the Scottish Border, Appendix to the Introduction. 

Note IX. 
Tfie Gennan liackhut-Tnen.-^V* 103. 
In the wars with Scotland, Henry VIII. and his successors 
employed numerous bands of mercenary troops. At the battle 
of Pinky, there were in the English army six hundred hack- 
butters on foot, and two hundred on horseback, composed 
chiefly of foreigners. On the S7th September, 154f9, the Didce 
of Somerset, Lord Protector, writes- to the Lord Dacre, wur- 
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den of the West , Marches : *' The Almains, in number. two 
thousand, very valiant soldiers, shall be sent to you shortly 
from Newcastle, together with Sir Thomas HDlcroft, and with 
the force of your wardenry, (which we would were advanced 
to the most strength of horsemen that noiight be,) diall make 
the attempt to Loughmaben, being of no such strength but 
that it may be skailed with ladders, whereof, beforduind, we 
would you caused secretly some number to be provided; or 
else undermined with the pyke-axe, and so taken : either to be 
kept for the king's majesty, or otherwise to be defaced, and 
taken from the profits of the enemy. And in like manner the 
house of Carlaverock to be used.*' Repeated mention occurs 
of the Almoins, in the subsequent correspondence ; and the en- 
terprise seems finally to have been abandoned, from the diffi- 
culty of providing these strangers with the necessary " victuals 
and carriages in so poor a country as Dmnfries-shire." Hittory 
of Cumberland^ vol. I. Introd. p. bd. From the battle-pieces of 
the ancient Flemish painters, we learn, that the Low-country 
and German soldiers marched to an assault with their right 
knees bared. And we may also observe, in such pictures, the 
extravagance to which they carried the fashion of ornamenting 
their dress with knots of ribband*. This custom of the Germans 
is alluded to in the Mirrourfor Magittrates, p. 12L 

Their pleited garments therewith well accord. 
All jagde and firounst, with divers colours deckt. 
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NoteX. 
Hit ready lancet Thtrlettane brave 

Arrayed beneath a banner bright,--'-^, 105. 
Sir John Scott of Thirlestaine fiouxisfaed in the rdgn of James 
v., and possessed the estates of Thirlestaine, Gameseieiich, 
&C. lying upon the river of Ettrieke, and extending to St Ma* 
ry's Loch, at the head of Yarrow. It appears, that when James 
had assembled his nobility, and their feudal followers, at Fala, 
with the purpose of invading England, and was, as is well 
known, disappointed by the obstinate refusal of his peers, this 
baron alone dedaxed himself ready to follow the king where- 
ever he should lead. In memory of his fidelity, James granted 
to his family a charter of arms, entitling them to bear a border 
of fleuis-de-luoe, similar to the tressure in the royal arms, with 
a bundle of spears for the crest ; motto, Ready^ aye ready. 
The charter itself is printed by Nisbet ; but hb woi^ bong 
scarce, I insert the following accurate transcript from the ori- 
ginal, in the possession of the Right Honourable Lord Napier, 
the representatiTe of John of Thirlestaine. 

*< James Rex. 
" We James, be the grace of Grod, king of Scottis, oonsider- 
and the ffaith and guid servis of of of * right traist friend John 



* Sic in orig. 
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Scott of Thirlestane, quha cummand to our hoste at Soutia- 
edge, with three score and ten launderes on horseback of his 
friends and followers, and beand willing to gang with ws into 
England, when all our nobles and others refiiised, he was read- 
dj to stake all at our bidding ; fibr the quhilk cause, it is our 
will, and we doe straitlie command and chai^ our lion herauld, 
and his deputies for the time beand, to give and to graunt to 
the said Jcim Scott, ane Border of ffleure de lises about his 
coatte of avaes, sik as is on our royal banner, and alsua ane 
bundell of launces above his heh^et, with thir words, Readdy, 
ay Readdy, that he and all his aftercummers may bruik the 
samine as a pledge and taiken of our guid will and kjmdnes 
for his true worthines ; and thir our letters seen, ye nae wayes 
failzie to doe. Given at Ffalla Muire, under our hand and 
privy cashet, the xxvii day of July, m c and zzzii zieres. By 
the King's graces spedall ordinance. 

Jo. Akskike." 

On the back of the charter, is written, 
*' Edin. 14. January, 1713. Registred, conform to the act of 
pariiament made anent probative writs, per M'Kaile,' pror. and 
produced by Alexander Borthwick, servant to Sir WiUiam 
Scott of Thirlestane. M. L. J." 



k2 
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Kote Xr. 

An aged Knight, to danger steeled. 
With many a most'trooper^ came on ; 

And azure in a golden field. 

The stars and crescent graced his shield. 

Without tite bend ofMurdkston P. 108. 

The family of Harden are descended from a younger soa of 
the laird of Bucdeuch, who flourished before the e^ate of Mur* 
dieston was acquired by the tnarriage of one of those chiefUins 
'with the heiress, in 1296. Hence they bear the cognizance of 
the Scotts upon the field ; whereas those of the Bucdeuch are 
disposed upon a bend dexter, assumed in consequence of that 

marriage. See Gladstaine of Whitelaxee*s MSS, and 

Scott ofStokoe's Pedigree, Newcastle, 1783. 

Walter Scott of Harden, who flourished during the reign of 
Queen Mary, was a renowned Border iree-booter, concerning 
whom tradition has preserved a variety of anecdotes, some of 
which have been published in the Minstrelsy of the Scottish 
Border, others in Leydek's Scenes of Infancy^, and others, 
more lately, in The Mountain Bard, a collection of Border bal- 
lads by Mr James Hogg. The bugle horn, sud to have been 
used by this formidable leader, is preserved by his descendaBt, 
the present Mr Scott of Harden. — His castle was situate upon 
the very brink of a dark and predpitous ddl, through which a 
scanty rivulet steals to meet the Borthwidc In the recess of 
this glen he is said to have kept his spoil, which served for the 
daily maintenance of his retainers, until the production of a 
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pair of clean spurs, in a covered dish, announced to the hun- 
gry band, that they must ride fiir a sup^Jy of provisions. He 
was married to Mary Scott, daughter of Philip Scott of Dry- 
hope, and called in song the Flower of Yanow. He possess- 
ed a very extensive estate, which was divided among his five 
sons. There are numerous descendants of this old marauding 
baron. The following beautiful passage of Leyden's Scenes 
qfjnfancy, is founded on a tradition respecting an infant cap- 
tive, whom Waher of Harden carried off in a predatory incur- 
sion, and who is sud to have become the author of some of our 
most beautiful pastoral song^ : ^ 

Where Bortfaa hoarse, that loads the meads with sand, 
RoUs her red tide to Teviot*s western strand, 
Through slaty hills, whose sides are sha^^ with thorn. 
Where springs, in scattered tuils, the dark-green corn. 
Towers wood-girt Harden, far above the vide, 
And clouds of ravens o'er the turrets saiL 
A hardy race, who never shrunk from war, 
The Scottf to rival realms a mighty bar. 
Here fixed lus mountain-home ; — a wide domain, 
And rich the soil, had purple heath been grain ; 
But, what the niggard ground of wealth denied. 
From fields more blessed his fearless arm supplied. 

The waning harvest-moon shone cold and bii^t ; 
The warder's horn was heard at dead of night ; 
And, as the massy portals wide were flung^ 
With stamping hoofs the rocky pavement xujDg% 
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What fair, half-veiled, leans iicom her latticed hall. 
Where red the wavering gleams of torch-light fall ? 
'Tis Yarrow's fairest Flower, who, through the gloom, 
Looks, wistful, for her lover*s dancing plume^ 
Amid the piles of spoil, that strewed the ground. 
Her ear, all anxious, caught a wailii^ sound ; 
With trembling haste the youthful matron flew. 
And from the hurried heaps an infant drew. 

Scared at the light, his little hands he flung 
Around her neck, and to her bosom dung ; 
While beauteous Mary soothed, in accents mild, 
His fluttering soul, and clasped her foster child. 
Of milder mood the gentle captive grew. 
Nor loved the scenes that scared his infant view ; 
In vales remote, from camps and castles far, 
He shunned the feaiful shuddering joy of war ; 
Content the loves of simple swains to sing. 
Or wake, to lame the harp's heroic string. 

His are the strains, whose wandering echoes thrill 
The shepherd, lingering on the twilight hill, 
When evening brings the merry folding hours. 
And sun-eyed daisies dose their winking flowers. 
He lived, o'er Yarrow's Flower to shed the tear ; 
To strew the holly leaves o'er Harden's bier ; 
But none was found above the minstrd's toipb. 
Emblem of peace, to bid the daisy bloom : 
He, namdess as the race from which he sprung, 
Saved other names, and left his own unsung. 
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Note XII. 
Scottt ofEskddkf a stalwart hand.^^* 107. 
In this, and the following stanza, some account is ^ven of 
the mode in which the property of the valley of £sk was trans- 
ferred from the fieattisons, its ancient possessors, to the name 
of Scott. It is needless to repeat the circumstances, which 
are given in the poem literally as they have been preserved by 
tradition. Lord Maxwell, in the latter part of the sixteentli 
century, took upon himself the title of Earl of Morton. The 
descendants of Beattison of Woodkerricke, who aided the earl 
to escape from his disobedient vassals, continued to hold these 
lands within the memory of man, and were tlie only Beattisons 
who had property in the dale. The old people give locality to 
the story, by showing the 6alliard*s Haugh, tlie place where 
Bucdeuch's men were concealed, &c. 

Note XIII. 
' Their gathering word was Bdlenden*-'^F. 112» 
Bellenden is situate near the head of Borthwick water, and, 
beirig in the centre of the possessions of the Scotts, was frequent- 
ly used as their place of rendezvous and gathering word.-.-Sur- 
vey of Selkirkshiie, in Macfarlane*s MSS, Advocates* Library. 
Hence Satchells caUs one part of his genealogical account of the 
families of that dan^ his Bellenden. 
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Note XIV, 
Tlie camp their homCf their law the swordy 
They knew no country ^ owned no lord. — P. 117. 

The meicenary adventurers, whom, in 1380, the Earl of 
Cambridge carried to the assistance of the King of Portugal 
against the Spaniards, mutinied for want of regular pay. At 
an assembly of their leaders. Sir John'Soltier, a natural son of 
Edward the Black Prince, thus addressed them ; '* I counsayle, 
let us be alle of one aUJance, and of one iiccorde, and let us 
among ourselves reyse up the baner of St George, and let us be 
frendes to God, and enemyes to alle the worlde ; for without we 
make oursdfe to be feared, we gette nothing." 

«( By my fayth," quod Sir William Helmon, '' ye saye right 
. well, and so let us do.*' They all agreed with one voyce, and 
so regarded among them who shulde be their capitajme. Thai 
they advysed in the case how they coude nat have a better capi- 
tayne than Sir John Soltier. For they sulde than have gpod 
leyser to do y veil, and they thought he was more metelyer ther- 
to than any other. Than they raised up the penon of St George, 
and cried, ** A Soltier ! a Soltier ! the valyaunt bastarde ! 
frendes to God, and enemies to all the worlde !" — FReissA&7» 
voL I. ch. 39a 



. Note XV. 
A gauntlet on a sjpear.~^F, 120. 
^ A glove upon a lance was the emblem of faith among the an- 
cient Boiderersi who were wont, when any one broke his woid» 
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to expose this emblem, and pYocbdm him s faithless Tillain at 
the first Border meeting. This ceremony was much dreaded. 
. See Leslt. 

• 

Note XVI. 
We claim from thee WVUam ofDeloraine, 
Thai he may mfer mar c?i-treasotf pain.'— -"P, 122. 
Several species of offences, peculiar to the Border, constitu- 
ted what was called march-treason. Among others, was the 
crime of riding, or causing to ride, against the opposite coun- 
try during the time of truce. Thus, in an indenture made at 
the water of Eske, beside Salom, the 25th day of March, 1334, 
< betwixt noble lords and mighty. Sirs Henry Percy, Earl of 

> Northumberland, and Archibald Douglas, Lord of Galloway, 
- a truce is agreed upon until the 1st day of July ; and it is ex- 
pressly accorded, **' Gif ony stellis authir on the ta part, or on 
the tothyr, that he shall be henget or heofdit ; and gif ony cum- 
pany steUis any gudes within the trieux beforesayd, ane of that 
company s&U be henget or heofdit, and the remnant sail re- 

> store the gudys stolen in the dubble."— H^t#^ory of Westmore- 
land and Cumberland^ Introd. p. xxxix. 

Note XVIL 
< * William pfDeloraine 



WiU deante Mm, hy oath, of march-treaton stain* 

P. 124. 

. In dubious • cases, the innocenoe of Border criminals was 

occasionally refened to their own oath. The form of excusing 
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bills, or indietiiients, by BordeMiath, ran thus : ** You shall 
swear by heaven above you, hell beneath you, by your part of 
Paradise, by all that God made in six days and seven nights, 
and by God himself, you are whart out sackless of art, part, 
way, witting, ridd, kenning, having, or recetting of any of the 
goods and cattds named in this bilL So hdp you God."— 
History of Cumberland^ Introd. pw xxv. 

Note XVIII. 
Knighthood he took ofDouglat' svpord. — P. 124b 
The dignity of knighthood, according to the original insti- 
tution, had this peculiarity, that it did not flow from the mo- 
narch, but could be conferred by one who himsdf possessed it, 
upon any squire who, after due probation, was found to merit 
the .honour of chivalry. Latterly, this power was confined to 
generals, who were wont to create knights bannerets after or 
before an engagement. Even so late as the reign of Queen 
Elizabeth, Essex hig^y ofl^ded his jealous sovereign by the 
indiscriminate exertion of this privilege. Amongst othens, he 
knighted the witty Sir John Harrington, whose fitvour at oouit 
was by no means enhanced by his new himours— -rSee the JViw- 
gee AntiqwEf edited by Mr Park. But probably the latest in- 
stance of knighthood, conferred by a subject, was in the case 
of Thomas Ker, knighted by the Earl of Huntley, after the de- 
feat of die Earl of A^^yle in the battle of Belrinnes. The fact 
is attested, both by a poetical and prose account of the engage- 
ment, Q0ntained in an luident MS. la the AdvodrtcB* Libniy^ 
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and lately edited by Mr Dalyell, in Godly Sangt and Balletty 
Edin. 1802. 

Note XIX. 
W?ien EngUth hlood swelled Ancramford.'^'P. 124. 
The battle of Ancram Moor, or Peniel-heuch, was fought 
A. D. 1545. The English, commanded by Sir Ralph Evers, 
and Sir Brian Latoun» were totally routed, and both their lead- 
ers slain in the addon. The .Scottish army was commanded by 
Archibald Douglas, Earl of Angus, assisted by the Laird of 
Buccleuch and Norman Lesly. 

Note XX. 
The hlanche lion — P. 128. 
This was the cognizance of the noble house of Howard in 
all its branches. The crest, or bearing, of a warrior, was often 
used as a nomme de guerre* Thus Richard III. acquired his 
well-known epithet, The Boar of York, In the violent satire 
on Cardinal Wolsey, written by Roy, commonly, but errone- 
ously, imputed to Dr Bull, the Duke of Buckingham is called 
the Beautiful Swan, and the Duke of Norfolk, or Earl of Sur- 
rey, the White Lion» As the book is extremely fare, and the 
whole passage relates to the emblematical interpretation of he- 
raldry, it shall be here given at length. 
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The Detcriptvm oftlie Armet. 

Of the proud Cardinal this is the shelde. 

Borne up betwene two angels of Sathan ; 

The sixe bloudy axes in a bare felde, 

Sheweth the crueltie of the red man, 

Which hath devoured the Beautiful Swan, 

Mortal enemy unto the Whyte Lion, 

Carter of Yorke, the vyle butcher*s sonne. 

The sixe bulles heddes in a felde blacke, 

Betokeneth his sturdy furiousness, 

Wherefore, the godly lyght to put abacke. 

He bryngeth in his dyvlish darcnes ; 

The bandog in the meddes doth expresse 

The mastiiFcurre bred in Ypswicb towne, 

Gnawynge with his teth a kinges crowne. 

The doubbe signifieth plajme his tiranny. 

Covered over with a Cardinal's hatt, 

Wherein shall be fulfilled the prophecy, 

Aryse up, Jacke, and put on thy salatt. 

For the tyme is come of bagge and walatt. 

The temporall chevalry thus thrown doune, 

Wherfor, prest, take hede, and beware tby crowncu 

There were two copies of this very scarce satire in the library 
of the late John, Duke of Roxburgh. See an account of it also 
in Sir Egerton Brydges' curious Miscellany, the Centura lAU^ 

raria. 
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Note XXI. 
Let Muigrave meetjierce Deloraine 
In single fight, P. 128. 

It may easily be supposed, that trial by single combat, so 
peculiar to the feudal system, was common on the Borders. In 
1558, the well-known Kirkaldy of Grange fought a duel with 
Ralph Evre, brother to the then Lord Evre, in consequence of 
a dispute about a prisoner said to have been ill treated by the 
Lord Evre. Pitscottie gives the following account of the afiair : 
" The Lord of I vers his brother provoked William Kircaldy of 
Grange to fight with him, in single combat, on horseback, 
with spears ; who, keeping the appointment, aciompanied with 
Monsieur d^Ossel, lieutenant to the French king, and the gar- 
rison of Haymouth, and Mr Ivers, accompanied with the go- 
vernor and garrison of Berwick, it was discharged, under the 
pain ef treason, that any man should come near the diampions 
within a flight-shot, except one man for either of them, to bear 
their spears, two tnunpets, and two lords to be judges. When 
they were in readiness, the trumpets sounded, the beraulds 
cried, and the judges let them go. Then they encountered very 
fiercely ; but Grange struck his spear through his adversary's 
■shoulder, and bare him off his horse, being sore wounded : 
But whether he died, or dot, it is uncertain."— P. 302. 

The following indenture will show at how late a period the 
trial by combat was resorted to on the Border, as a proof of 
guilt or innocence : 

'* It is agreed between Thprnms Musgrave and Lancelot 
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Carleton, for the true trial of such controrersies as are betwixt 
them, to have it openly tried by way of combat, before God and 
the face of the world, to try it in Canonbyholme, before Eng* 
land and Scotland, upon Thursday in Easter-week, being the 
eight day of Apzil next ensuing, A. D. 1602, betwixt nine of 
the clock, and one of the same day, to fight on foot, to be arm- 
ed with jack, steel cap, plaite sleeves, pUute breaches, plaite 
sockes, two basleard swords, the blades to be one yaid and half 
a quarter of length, two Scotch daggers, or dorks, at their 
girdles, and either of them to provide ^rmour and weapons for 
themselves, according to this indenture* Two g^tlemen to be 
appointed, on the field, to view both the parties, to see that they 
both be equal in arms and weapons, according to this indenture ; 
and being so viewed by the gentlemen, the gentlemen to xide to 
the rest of the company, and to leave them but two boy8» view- 
ed by the gentlemen, to be under sixteen years of age, to hdUL 
their horses. In testimony of this our agreement, we have both 
set our hands to this indenture, of intent all matters shall be 
made so plain, as there shall be no question to stick upon that 
day. Which indenture, as a witness, shall be delivered to two 
gentlemen. And for that it is convenient the world should be 
privy to every particular of the grqunds of the quarrel, we have 
agreed to set it down in this indenture betwixt us, that, know- 
ing the quarrel, thdr eyes may be witness of the triaL 

The Grounds of the QuarreL 
'* 1. Lancelot Carleton did charge Thomas Musgrave beCne 
the lords of her majesty's privy council, that lADcelot Carleton 
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WB8 told by a gentleman, one of her majesty's sworn servants, 
that Thomas Mnsgrave had offered to deliver her majesty's 
castle of Bewcastle to the king of Soots ; and to witness the 
same, Lancelot Carleton had a letter under the gentleman's 
own hand for his discharge. 

*' 2, He chargeth him, that whereas her majesty doth yearly 
bestow a great fee upon him, as captain of Bewcastle, to aid 
and defend her Majesty's subjects therein ; Thomas Musgiave 
hath neglected his duty, for that her majesty's castle of Bew- 
castle was by him made a den of thieves, and an harbour and 
receipt for murderers, felons, and all sorts of misdemeanors. 
The precedent was Quintin Whitehead and Bunion Black- 
bume. 

<* 3. He charged him, that his office of Bewcastle is open 
for the Scotch to ride in and through, and small resistance made 
by him to the contrary. 

^* Thomas Musgrave doth deny all this charge ; and saitfa, 
that he will prove that Lancelot Carleton doth falsely bely him, 
and will prove the same by way of combat, according to this 
indenture. Lancelot Carleton hath entertained the challenge ; 
and so, by God's permission, will prove it true as before, and 
hath set his hand to the same. 

(Signed) Thomas Musohave. 

Lancelot CAaLETON." 

Note XXII. 
Hei ifte jovial Harper.^F. 132. 
The person here alluded to, is one of our ancient Border 
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minstrels, called Rattlmg Roaring Wfllie. This souMqurt was 
probably derived from his buUying disposition ; being, it would 
seem, such a roaring boy, as is frequently mentioned in old 
plays. While drinking at Newmill, upon Teviot, about five 
miles above Hawick, Willie chanced to quarrel with on& of Jiis 
own profession, who was usually distinguished by the odd name 
of Sweet Milk, from a place on Rule water so called. - They 
retired to a meadow, on the opposite side of the Teviot, to de- 
cide the contest with their swords, and Sweet Milk was killed 
on the spot. A thorn-tree marks the scene of the murder, 
which is still called Sweet Milk Thorn. Wilfie was taken and 
executed at Jedburgh, bequeathing his name to the beautiful 
Scotch air, called ** Rattling Roaring Willie.'* Ramsay, who 
set no value on traditionary lore, published a few veises of this 
song in the TeO'Tabk MisceUany^ carefully suppressing all 
whidi had any connection with the history of the author, and 
origin of the piece. In this case, however, honest Allan is in 
some degree justified, by the extreme worthlessness of the 
poetry. A verse or two may be taken, as illustrative of the 
history of Roaring Willie, alluded to in the t^t. 

Now Willie^s gane to Jeddart, 

And he's for the rood*day ; * 
But Stobs and Young Falnash, f 

They followed him a' the way ; 



• The day of the Rooctfair at Jedburgh. 

t Sir Gilbert EUiot of Stota. and Soott of Falnash. 



cs 
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They followed him a' the way, 

They sought him up and down, 
In the links of Ousenam water. 

They fand him sleeping sound. 

Stobs lighted affhis horse, 

And never a word he spak. 
Till he tied WiUie's hands 

Fu* fast behind his back ; 
Fu' fast behind his back, 

And down beneath his knee, 
And drink will be dear to Willie, 
• When sweet milk * gars him die. 

*' Ah wae light on ye, Stobs ! 

An ill death mot ye die ! 
Ye*re the first and foremost man 

. That e^er laid hands on me ; 
That e*er laid hands on me. 

And took my mare me frae ; 
Wae to you. Sir Gilbert Elliot ! 

Ye are my mortal fae !*' 



The lasses of Ousenam water 
Are nigging and riving their hair, 

And a' fbr the sake of Willie, 
Hi? beauty was so fair : 



« A wretched pun on his imtagonif t's nAme. 
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His beauty ma so £ur. 

And oomdy for to see, 
And drink will be dear to Willie, 

When sweet milk gass him die 

Note XXIII. 
Blade Lord ArchXbdl^g hatile laws. 
In the old Douglas^ day,--V. 132. 

The title to the most ancient collection of Border regulations 
runs thus : 

'< Be it remembered, that, on the 18th day of December, 
1468, Earl WlUiam Douglat assembled the whole lords, free- 
holders, and eldest Borderers, that best knowledge had at the 
college of Linclottdin ; and there he caused those lords and 
Borderers, bodily to be sworn, the Holy Gospel touched, that 
they, justly and tPily, after their cunning, should decrete, de- 
cern, deliver, and put in order and writing, the statutes, ordi- 
nances, and uses of marche, that were ordained in Black At' 
ckibald of Douglas** days, and Archibald his son's days, in time 
of Tfrarfare ; and they came again to him advisedly with these 
statutes and ordinances, which were in time of warfare before. 
The said Earl WUliam, seeing the statutes in writing decreed 
and delivered by the said lords and Borderers, thought them 
right speedful and profitable to the B o rderer s ; the which sta- 
tutes, ordinances, and points of warfare, he took, and the whole 
lords and Borderers he caused bodily to be sworn, that they 
should maintain and supply him at their goodly power, to do 
the law upon those that should break the statutes tmder-written. 
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Also, the said Earl WiUiam^ and lords, and eldest Borderers, 
made certain points to be treason in time of warfare to be used, 
which were no treason before his time, but to be treason in his 
time, and in all time coming.^* 



END OF VOLVSCfi FIBST. 
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